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To the Reader in Vindication of this Boos 


ONE or two Lines to thee, Il here commend, 


This honeſt POEM briefly to defend 
From Calumny, becauſe that at this Day, 
All Poetry there's many do gainſay, 

And very much condemn; rs if-the ſame 
Did worthily deſerve Reproach and Blame. 
If any Book in Verſe they chanc: reſp, 

Amway profane! they preſently do cry. 

But tho this kind of Writing ſome diſpraiſe, 
Since Men fo captious are in theſe our . ; 
Yet I dare ſay, howe'er this Sctuple roſe, 
Ver ſe bas expreli as ſacred things as Proſe : 
Tho' ſome there be that Poetry abuſe, 

Muſt we not tber@fcre the ſame Method uſe? 


Yes, ſure, for iv my Conſcience it is the beſt, 
And doth deſerve more Honour than the reſt, 


Eor tis no human Knowledge gain d by Art, 
But rather, tis inſpir'd into the Heart 

By Mears Divine, for true Divinity 

Hath with this Science great Affinity. 

Tho' ſome thro' Ignorance do it oppoſe, 
Many do it eſteem far more than Proſe ; 

And find alſo that unto them it brings 


- Content, and hath been the Delight of Kings. 


David, altho' a King, yet was a Poet, 

And $9.0meh alſo, the Scriptures ſhow it. 

Than what if for all this ſome ſhould abaſe it, 
I'm apt to think the Angels do embrace it. 


Tho' God doth give't here but in gue to ſome, 
'orld to come, 


Saipts ſhalt have 1t perfect in the 
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By a Friend in Praiſe of theſe POEMS. 
VII Muſe is dull; altho' 1 have a Wik 


This Book for to commend, J want the Skull $i 


I know not how its Worth for todcebire, , 
Few Poems doubtleſs may with it compte. 
The ſluggiſh Soul it ſtrives for to awake 
Before it drops into the fiery Lake. 
There's very few upon the Earth do live, - 5 
But might from hence ſome Benefit r@cive; 
For tho! it is brought forth in this our ne, 
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Conſcience's great Power and Auth rity. >, .- _ 
When Heaven's hot Thunderbolt with Pire aud Hail 


Con- 


* \ 
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Conſcience Reps in, made him cry out amain; 
The Lord is juſt, 1 and n:y wicked Train 
Have ſinn'd, Yea, Conſcience a'fo brings 
Saul Son of - Kiſh, the firſt of 1fra#!*s Kings, 
Before the Prophet, humbly to confeſs, 


Conſcience made David to cry out amain, 
*Tis I have ſinn d, I have Uriah (lain : 
Although he (lew a Lyon and a Bear, 

And did not the great Gyant's Courage fear, 


Yet Conſcience made him Roop afid tremble foo. 
Yea, more than this, you'll find Conſcience can do. 


Here's Counſel for Profeſſors and Prophane, 
Chule or refuſe, here's Loſs, and alſo Gain. 
One Reaſon, Reader, of this Mode or Stile, 
Is, that it might with honeſt Craft beguile 
Such curious Fancies, who had rather chuſe, 


For, as the nimble Fly, who lightly ſprings . 


Asa inſt the Flame, until ſhe burns ber V ings, 


45 taken Captive with that ſulph'rous Flame, 
With which ſhe only ſought to ſport and Game 
So, Whilſt theſe curious Fancies ſeem to play 
With this ſmall Piece, *twill ſecretly betray 


Them to their Conſcience ; and if Conſcience ſendlar 
Them to God's Word; the Author has his End, Jan 


* 


And Grace and Conſcience do obtain the Field. 


Provided that unto the ſame they yield, 


Fare wel. 


That he had ſinn'd and acted Wickedneſs 


Io read Ten Lines in Verſe, than One in Proſe; 
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YOUTH in his unconverted 
State. Cu u 
a r 


THE Naturalifl s moſt aptly do compare FO. 
My Age unto the Spring, whoſe Beauty*s rare 

When ſpright ful Sol enters the Golden Sign, 

_ EWhich is called Aries, his glorious Shrine 

lo. And ſplendid Rays do Cauſe the Earth to Spring, — 

And Trees to bud, and quicken every thing 3 
All Plants, and Herbs, an Flowers, then do flouriſh ; 
The Graſs doth ſcroue. the tender Lambs to ncutiſh. 

Ibeſe things in Winter that ſeem to be dead, 
Do now riſe up and quickly ſhew their Herd 8 


By his own Beams, aud powerful Reflection. 
How in the pleaſant ſrui: ful Month of H, 
Are Meadows clad with Flowers rich and gay, 
And all Earth's Globe adorn'd in Garments; geen: 
Mix'd with rare yellow, Crowned like a Ws... "BY 
he Primroſe, Enſlip, and the Violes, _. :. »: 1 
ſendla re curiouſly with others Blowers ſet; 2 © 
Is And chirping Binds with ther melo ln 
Delight Man“ Heart whoſe Pleaſures nod e 
The Winter's paſt, with ſtormy Snow and Rain, PS 
3 JAnd long *twill be efer ſuch things ceme again. 1 
Nothing but Joys and ſweet nk e appears 140 
„ hut oth abide the Spring time of the' Fear, 
bus ftis with me, who am now 10 my ae N | 
<p Wrriment and Joy I ſpend my 1 
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And do obtain a natural Reſurrection, n. 


6 The Toung-Man's Evil Reſolution, 

| And like as Birds do in the lovely Spring, 

I fo rejojce with my Conforts and ſmg,  _ 

And ſpend my Days in ſweet Paſtime and Mirth, 

And nouzht {hall grieve or trouble me on Earth, 

I am reſolv'd to ſearch the World about, 

And 1 will fuck the {weetneſs of it out, 

No Stone I'll leave untura'd, that I may find 

Content ard Joy unto ay troub'ed Mind. 

. No'S.rrow ſhall whil(t I do live come near me, 

Nor thall the Preacher with his Fancies {c ire me. 

At Cards and Dice, and ſuch brave Games I'll play, 

And like a Courtier deck my ſelf molt gay. 

With Pcriwig and Mift, and ſuch fine thigns, 

With Sword and Belt, Gololhoes, and Qold-rings, 

Where Bulls and Bears they bait, and Cocks do fight, 

I da reſort with ſpeed, there's my Delight; 

Io drink and ſport among the Jovial Crew, 
do reſelve whatever doth enſue. 

And Court Fair Ladies, that I alſo love, 
And of all things do very well approve, 
Which tend my ſenſaal Part to ſatisſy, 
From whence comes all my choice Felicity: 
Whate er mine Ears do hear, or Eyes behold, 

Or Heart deſire, if ſo that all my Gold 
And Silver can ſor me thoſe things procure, 
Ie ſpare no Coſt, nor Pains, you may be ſure. 
| Thus is my Life made very ſweet to ie, 
| . Whilſt others hurried are in Miſery, - | 
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Wnoſe Mind with ſtrange Conceits troubled remain 


Thinking By loſing all. that Way to gain. 
Such Riddles I can't learn, 1 maſt chem leave, 


0 Let every Man his Mind and Fancy fill, 
| My Laſts I'l fatisfic and have my Will? 


What's felt and ſeen Iam reſolv'd to have. | The 


. „ ew 6 


a ot ond i. 


395 


* 


Who dares contropl me in my preſent Way, 
Or vex my Mind, i'th' leaſt, or me gainſay ? 
What fate of Life can equal this of mine ? 

Youth! s Gallantry ſo bravely here doth ſhine, 


Conſcience. 


Controul you Sir, in truth, and that dare 1, 
For your contempt of my Authority ; ; 
You tread on ine without the leaſt regard, 
As if 1 wor:hy were not to be heard. 
You ſtrive to ſtifle me, and therefore 1 
Am borc d aloud, Murder with ſpeed to cry, 
I cann't forbear, but muſt cry out amain, 
Such is the wrong which from you l ſuſtains 


Poutv, 


What are you Sir, you dare to be ſa bold 7 
ſcorn by any He to be controul'd. 
Ere 1 have done with you, III make you: know, 
You ſhall your Powet and Comuuſſion ng 


Conſcience. _.. 
Be not fo hot, and you ſhalt know my: Nee, 


Ang alſo learn from whence my Power CAME 8. oo 
I'm no Uſurpzr, yer, | do commad * "hg N 


You for to ſtop, and make a preſent tand; | 
Your Pleaſures you mult leave, ard Il Lb 
Elte there will grow a very. bitter Strife; ; 1 20 
"Tween you and 1, as will appear ano dg 


If from theſe Courſes you don't quickly uno? * 15 1 
For all your Courage which you ſeem to takes 


The News l YEE $ cnough to take N 
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The Young-Mans' Evil Reſolution. 7 


8 Conſclence Defined, 


| | Vouth. 

Who ger thou art, Il make you by and by 
Ccnfcſs you bave accus'd me wrongfully, 
From Murder | am e ear in Thought and Decd, 
Thus to be charg'd, cauſes my Heart to bleed. 
Pray let ine crave your Name, if ycu are free 
fk you provoke me, wor ſe Will quickly be; 

[| - You ſe:k cccaſion, and are quaircltome, . 
C 


And therefore 't's 1 do ſuppoſe ycu're come; | 
But if your Name you dont d C'are to me, | 
l lam rgolvd to be reveng'sd on thee, 


SS 


e 


1 | Conſcience, 
What Violerce (alas!) em you do more, 


| 
i Than that which you have done to me before? — } ! 
&  Forbear your Threats, be ſtill, and bold ycur Hand, 
= Andqoickly you ſhall know and and: rftand | 
tt My Nyme, my Pow'r, and place cf Reſilence, FF 
A. Which may to you prove of great Conkquence, 
1am a Sryant toa mighty King, | 
f _ "Who rules and reigns, and governs ev'ry thing. 
Who keeps one Court above, and here below 
Anocher he doth keep, as you ſhall know. | 
Dies tis inferior Court, placed am 1, | 
2 To act and do as his great Deputy . | 


I truly judge according to my Light; 
Lea, aud impartially do each Man right: 
+ Thoſe | condemn who vile and guilty are, 
dad juſtifie the Holy and Sincere: 
+ "Horder'd am to wateh continually 
Oer all your Actions with a wary Eyre 
Aud! bave found how you have of late tine, 
i} + Committed many a bold and horrid Crime 


Conſcience Define d. 5 

Of Murder, Treaſon, and like Villany, 

Againſt the Crown and gracious Dignity 

Of that gercat Prince from whence you have your 

Who's King ard Ruler over all the Earih (Breatiy 

am his judg, Attorney-General, 

And have Commiſſion alſo, you to call 

Uato the Bar, and make you to cenſeſs 

Your horrid Crimes, and fearſul Guiltineſs: 

A black Indi nent l bave drawn in truth, 

Againit thy felt, hou miſerable Touth. 

Thy pride ſhall abate. td y Pleaſurcs mir, 

And brivg thee to confeſs, with Tears at Bar, 

Thy Spor.s and Games, and youthful Luſt to be 

Nought ele but Sun, and curſed vanity 
And for, to put thee alſo out of doubt, | 

- | My N m: 1s Conſcience, which you bear about : 

1d, No other than th' accuſing Faculty, LI 3 
Of that dear Soul, which in thy Bre { doth ye, 5 

I by that Rule Mens Thoughts andWays compares 3 3 

: By which their inward Parts enligh:ned are, 
And as they do accord, or diſagree, 1 
do accuſe, or clear immediately: _ 
According to your Light you do not live, 2 WEL 2 
But violate that Rule which God doth gives ©, 5 | 
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To you, to ſquare ycur Li'e and Actions by. 1 7 I 
From whence comes all your W & and! VAT INNS. 
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 Comſeiencs art thau ! why did'ſt not gebe e ee * 
To mind what thou doſt ſay, I cant ret} how. 
I Thou melancholly Fancy fly from me, S "a 
My Pleaſure I'll not leave in fig!.t of tbej 
Other brave gueſts you ſee to me are come, . 
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10 Conſcience Contimned. 
And in my Houſe for thce, there is no Room! 
Doſt think 1 will be check d by ſilly Thought, 
And into Snares by fooliſh Fancy brought ; | 
Is't you which cry out Murder, only you, 
A Fiz (alas) for al that you cin do. | 
For tho' agai ſt me you do prate, and preach 
Your very N ck | am reſolv'd to ſtretch. 

II ear, carouſe, and whore, do what you will, 
Til: I have ſtifled you and made you ſtill. 
IN ci» your lings and make ycu fee at length, 
Ido know ] to ſpoil you of vour ſtrength, 
When you do pee will not lend an Ear, 

Fil make in truth f did not hear. 

If vou ſp:akl ud when ! xm all alone, 

1 will rife up and ſtraight- way will be gone 

To the t r:ve boys who toſs the Pot abcut, 
And that's he way to tire v Patience out 
ru go ta Plays and Games, an Dancmge too, 
BE And cer a while 1 ſhall be rid of you, : 
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Conſciente. 


Thou ftubborn fooliſh Youth be not ſo raſh, 

Let cr you be aware you feel my Laſh, 

= Thaveadting, a Whip yea, and can bite, 

'* Before you thall oercome ii! ſtoutly fight, 

l gripe yu fore and make you howl anon, 

j f you reſolve i 1 Sin (till to go on. L 
We overcome ſtrong bearts and wade em yield, 

Aud ſo ſhallycub forel quit the Field. 

Ss here you will VI! prclently come after 

F And into Sorrow will 1 tura your Laughter, _- 

will prove hard Work for you to op me off 
Though you at me do ſeem to jeer and faoff 1 


The Threats of Conſcience. 

As if o'er you I had no Juriſdiction. 

Dr was a Dream, a Fancy, cr ſome Fution. 
or all your wrath I yet muſt yon diſturb, - 
ho' you offended are I cann'c but curb, 
nd fb you daily, as I oft have done, | 
ili ycu repent, and from lewd Courſes turn? 

For till the Cauſe be taken quite away, | 

Irh' Effect will follow, whate'er you do or fay ; 

Unleſs your Light wholly extinguiſh'd be, 

It Sin remains, Diſturbance you will ſee. 

T herefcre I do beſeech you ſoberly, 

Fur to ſubmit to my Authority. 

Obey my Voice, I pray thee make a Trial, 

Before you give another flat Denial. 

If more ſweet Comfort I don't yield to you, 

Than all which doth from ſinful Actions flow, 

Then me reject; but otherwiſe, my Friend, 

My Checks receive, and to my Moti®n bend. 

Get Peace within, whatever thou doſt do, 

And let vain Pleaſures and Corruptions go, 

That will be better for thy Soul at laſt, 


ped 


Than Gold or Silver, or whatclſe thou haſt; veal 4 


And ſince we are alone, let You and ! by 
More mildly talk about Supremacy. = He of Foe 
Ist beſt for you that pride and Folly reigny* + 5.8 


Which notLing brings but Sorrow, Shame, and Pain? 

And Conſcience to rejeR, who-perſectly, + 3 

From Guilt aud Bondage trives tö ſet you free?? 

Have not the Luſts by which thou art now lead. 
Brought many a one, to want a piece of Bread? 

| What brave Eſtates have been conſum'd thetebf, 

# | And now arc forc'd in Barns on Stray to Iye ? 


3 . % 
- L 4 * 3 «ap +» 

8 * 15 

$ 0 ; 7 : [ 
© w 1 * 

F x 

1 : 
* 


Hon 


* w 


1 
1 


$4 
* 
1. 


— * 1 = 

by +: T% *. 
4 Þ 25 , 

7 , 

1 

4 * 

15 

: 4 


% For yielding to their Luſt and Vanity. 
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Conſcience's Grave Advice, 


How has the Wife been tuin'd with the Child, 
Beſides poor Conſcience grievouſly turmoil'd ;- 
Nay, once again give Ear, I pray thee bark, 
Hath not many a brave and cutious Spark 
Been brought in Rinking Priſons there to lye ? 


.- 
How many ſwing at Tyburn ev'ry. Year, 

For ſtabbiug Conſcience without Care or Fear? 
And {ome out of their Wits do often run, 


lil And by that Means are utterly undone. 


Some Men fo Rifle me | cannot ſpeak, * 


| And then they ſport and play, and merry make, 


Reſolving that I ſhall not gripe them more, 


But then afreſh I quickly make them roar, 


Some of them I do drive into Deſpair, 


* When in their Face I do begin to ſtare; 


No reſt nor Peace at all tficit Souls can find, 


*-1 fo _ them and perplex their Mind, 


What ſay you now, Toung-man ? Will you ſubmit? 


7: Weigh well the Danger and the Benefit. 
The Danger on the one hand will be great, 


If me you do oppoſe, and ill intreat. 


Sweet Profit comes you't ſee on th' other hand, 
Jo ſuch who ſubject are to his Command, 

- What doſt thou fay ? ſhall 1 embraced be? 
Or wilt thou follow ill thy Villany * 


0 * Pouth. 


Was ever Jung man thus perplex d as l, 


i + Who flouriſhed in ſweet Proſperity, 


Where · e er 1 go Conſcience dogs me about, 


No Quiet ean I have in Doors or out.. 
| Confoience what is the cauſe yon make ſuch Ariſe, 15 


a e n mth 1— Yo = | — 


The Cauſe of Conſcienct's Laatel, 
I cann't enjoy the Comforts of my life? 


1am fo grip'd aud pinched in my Breaſt, 
| Know not where to go, nor where to Net. 
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Conſclence. 

Cauſe ycu haye wronged and offended me, 
Loving vain Pleaſures and Iniquity. 
The Light you have you walk not up unto, 
You know tis Evil which you daily do: 
My Witneſs I maſt bear continually, 
For the Great GOD, whoſe Glorious Majeſty; 
Did in thy Scul give me fo large a Place, 
As for to ſtop you in your ſinful Race; 
I mwſt reprove, accuſe, and you Condemn, 
Whilſt you by sin his Sovereignty conteinn ; 
I cann*t betray my truft, nor hold my Peace, 
Till I am ftabbed, ſear'd, or Light dcth ceaſe. bw 
Till you your Life amend, and Sins forſake, = 
I ſhall purſue you, though your Heart doth Ach: bc 


' Vouth, ' 8 

How bold and malapert 18 Conſcience growny | 
Tho' I upon this Fellow daily frown, © 3 
And his Advice reject, yet ſtiſl doth be . 
Knock at oy Door, as ut he'd weary me. 'L 1 
Conſcience, I'd have you know, in truth, that 1 
A Perſon am of ſome Authority; 
Are you ſo ſaucy as to curb and chide : 
Such a brave ſpark, who can't your. Ways. abide Fs 
Tis much below my Birth and Patentage, 1 3 
| And it agrees not with my preſent Age, Kt 1 
For to give Place to you, or to regard + 3 

* Thale things from yon I have ſo oftcbeard. . | 
1 Conſrieace, 
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ö 5 14 Conſcienre rebuketh the Mighty. - 


| Conſciene. 1 
Alas, proud Fleſh, doſt think thy (elf too high 
To be ſubject to ſuch a one aa 1? 
Thy Betters I continually gainſay, 
If they my Motions don't with Caze obey; 
My Power's great and my Commiſſiob's large, 
There's (carce a Man but I with Folly charge; 
The King and Peaſant are alike to me, 
I favour none of bigh or low Degree. 
If they offend, I in their Faces fly, 
Without Regard or Fear of Standers by: 
Vouth, EEG g 
Speak not another Word; Don't you perceive, 
W There's ſcarce a Man or Woman wilt believe 
W What yon do lay, you're grown fo out of date ? 
Be ſilent then, and do not longer prate. 
in che Country your Credit is but ſmall, 
here's few care for your Company at all, 
Ihe Hausband man the Land-mark can't remove, 
But you {traitway him bit'erly reprove ; 
Nor Plow a little of his Neighbour's Land, 
But you command him preſently to ſtand, 
% Therc's nota Min can go 1'th' lealt awry, 
Bat ont againſt him fiercely you do fly, 
be People therefore now fo weary are. 
* They've thruſt you almoſt out of ev'ry Shire. 
And in the City you ſo hated be 
"There's very few that care a Ruth for thee, 
For if they ſhould believe what you do ſay, ' 
Their Pride and Bravery will ſoon decay. 
Their Swearing, Curſing, and their Drunkenneſs, 
Would vanich quite, away, or grew much leſs: 


_ [Pur Craft of Profir, and our Pleaſure too, 


* 


e, 


- 


? 


izt though I am in no requeſt by them, 


Conſciencè in theſe Nays flighted, 1 

ould ſoon go down and ruin d be by Vou, 

he Whore and Band with the Play-houſes, then 
duld be contemned by all forts of Men, 

ou ſtrive to ſpoil us of our ſweet Delight, 

ur Pleaſures you oppoſe with all your might, 

he Fabrick of our Joy you would pull down - 

nd make our Youth like to a Country Clown ; 

Ve half Phanai icts ſhould be made (tis clear) 

funto thee we once inclined were. 

put this among the reſt, doth chear my Heart, 

[ here's very few in London take thy port; 

cre and there one which we do Nicł- names give, 
Nho hated are, and judg'd not fit todtve. 

Tis out of Faſhion grown we daily ſee, 

onſcience for to tegaid, i'th leaſt Degree, 5 

e that can'c whore and ſwear without controul, - F 

e do account to be a Timerous' Fool, 3 

herefore, though you fo deſperately do fall 1 

Upon poor me, yet | do hope 1 thall ity 

et looſe from you, and then il tear the Ground; | 

\nd in all Joy and Pleaſure will abound. 
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Ah! poor deceived Soul, doſt thou not kno, | 
hat moſt of all mankind i'tb' broad way go 

hat tho they do moſt wickedly abuſe me? 

ilt thou alſo in the like mander uſe me? 5 
Vhat tho they will cf me no Warnitg take. 
ill they drop down into the Heier kate; „ 
Vilt chou belriend the curſed Serpent ſo . id 
\sto go on till comes thy overthrow ? PIN 


Dan 


j 


| 16 C daſcience in theſe Days fitebred, 
Donft they likewiſe God's holy Word contemn ? 


Their iu ward Peace is more than all the World 


O come proud Heart, and longer don“ coutends 


& Where 1 may hide my ſelf, and ſecretly 


' Where-e*er thou art, or go'ti, 


Donft they the Golpel caſt quite out of ſight, 
Teſt for their Pleaſurcs it ſhould them aftright ? 
What tho“ my friends ate toſs'd about. and hurl'd, 


Can give to them, or from them take away, 
Whiltt they wich Diligence do me obey. 

As lenlightned am by God's Precepts, 
Which are a Guide and Lanthorn to my ſteps. 


But leave thy Luſte, and to my Scepter bend; 
For l'Il not leave thee, but with all my power; 
I'll follow thee unto thy dying Hour, 


Pouth. 15 
Uto ſome private place then | will fly ; 


There I'll enjoy my elf in ſpite of ther, | 
And thou ſhalt not i 'the leaſt know where be. 


* © -:...-,.; Conkelence. 
Nay, fooliſh Youth, how can that thing be done? 
From Conſcience it is in vain to tun? 
No lecret place can you find out, or ſpy, 
To hide your felt from me, ſuchis mine Eye; ö 
ſee th“ Dark as well as in the Light, 
No Doors nor Walls can — thee from my Gahe : 
am | not there, 
Thy Soul with horrid güilt to ſcare and WL. 
Coukl Cain and Judas get out of my reach; 
When onde between us there was the like Black 
Did 1 not follow them unto the Ends” 
And make them know what. *twas,for to offend” . 


Gd glorious Prince, and me his rue Viceroy af 


W en. 


No Fhing from Conſcience. 1 
Vengeance doth follow thoſe who us annoy. 
My Counſel then, | pray thee, take with ſpeed, 
For that's the Way alone fer to be freed 


d. From Vengeance here, and allo \/rath to come, 
When thou deſt die, and at the Day of Doom. 


Pouth. OS 
What, can't I fly from the, nor thee ſubdue? 
Then I entreat thee Conſcience, don't purſue? 
Nor follow me ſo cloſe; forb:ar a while; 
ls WE Don't yet my Beauty, nor my Pleaſures ſpcil ; 
This is the Spring and. Flower of my Age, F 
Oh, pity me, and ceaſe thy bitter Rage. 
Don't crop the tender Bud, it is too green 
O let me have thoſe Days, others have ſeen [ 
Thou haſt forborn with ſome for a long Tune, 
That which I ask cf thee is but the Prime 
Of thoſe good Days which are beſton d on me; 
| Oh'! that it might but once obtained be. Ges 
Iris Time enough for to adhere to thee, 
After I've ſpent my Time in Gallantry. 
In carthſy Joys, and ſuch tranſcendant Pleaſure, 
one! Young-men do rckon as their chiefelt Treaſure. 
Confeience,  _ 1 
After all Violence, and Outrage great, 
Done to poor Conſcience, you do him intteat, 
„ Thinking for to prevail by Flattery, 
ht FBur That in truth, I utterly defy. | 
It is againſt my Nature, you mult know, 
Unto vile Luſt, fond Pity for to thow : 
od hath not given ſuch a Diſpenſation, 
JI me to wink at your Abomination : 
* If Gol but once doth blow your Candle out, 
n . hall b. quiet then, N not doubt; 
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But 


BY x W. e to you, as ever jou was u born; 

When God doch ace his Light to Darkneſs turn 
But whi'ft your S ul r: tains a legal Light, 
Your Sins I cann't endure within my Sight, 
Go, I am ſure, no Liberty will gire 

To any one, in horrid Sin to live ; 3 
Nor will he give Alowance for a Day, 

"Tix very Dangerous for to delay 

The Wark of thy Repen ance for an Hour: 
Wha! thy Hand finds to do, do with all Power 
If me you don't believe, I pray tee, Youth, * 
Go and rcfolye thy ſelf, of ſacred Truth. 


Polt h. 

Well. fince that you no Com ort do afford 

1w ll enquire of GOD s m: ſt Ho y Word; 

So a I will your Ccunſel take, fer! 

Am ſorely troubled ; whither (hall I fly? _. 
4 wi \ make Trial, Im r<ſolv'd to _— 
Whether that Truth and Conſcience do agree. 

Ihe Lip of Jroth can't err, tho Conſcience ma) 

When that miſgnided is, this goes aſtray. 

J. Truth añd Conſcience (p:3k the ſelf fame thing 

Ir will Am zement to my Spirits bring. 

What cw ask, and corneftly do crave, 

Is ſome ſhort Time in Sin longer to have. 

Cor ſcier ce denies it me, Truth, what ſay you ?. 

O that you would a little Favonr flew 
| To a poor Lad, alas! Jam but Young, 
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Sh 
Like to a Flower from the Euthacw— (prune, Ig 
Al 4 as ttte Frot the tender Bud doth ip Y!, la 


do Confcience ſtrove to ſerye mea great white. | 
Mut [ refarin, and all my Sins forſ+ke : - 
Solus fitter Scaſon, O! pia) let nie take 


n 
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Truth Einf Sm nu. ig 


or all things there's a Time under the Syn, 
And when 8 am, I will return. 


ruth. 
Nay, hold vain ray you are miſtaken now, 


lo Time to Sin God doth to thee allow : 
{I may ſpeak, attend, and you ſhall hear; gf A 
with poor Conſcience muſt Witnefs bear; 
am his Guide, his Rule; tis by my Light | 
e acts and does, and ſaith the Thingthe 8 right. 
Art thou too Young thy evil Ways to Ive. 
und yet, haſt thou a precioys Soul to fave ? 
rt thou too Young to leave Iniquity, 
hen old enough in Hell for Sin to lyxe? 
ome fitter Seaſon doſt thou think to find? : 
he Devil ſure darts it into thy Mind. 
o Time ſo fit as when the Lord doth call ; 
hofe who Rebellious are, they one Day dan 
matt bi: terlx for their molt horrid Exil.. 
1 yielding to, and ſiding with the Devil 15 . 
ut once again; I prithee hark to me; 25 
PDon't God, whilſi thou art young, call unto thee; 
member thy Creator? Therefore = 4 
o him with ſpeed, and fore him pr offiize . 
nd thy Firſt-Fruits unto th'almighty FE _ 
Dt thy beſt Days, and learn btimrs rol 56) 
ato the Praiſe "* his moſt Holy Nime; 
nd not by -Wickedne fehr the E 
is is, Young-Man, alſo thy Chooſing Time, 
_ Vhilit thou therefore doſt flouriſh in thy. 3 1 
„. Flace thin thy Heart upon the Lord above, > 
nile. And with Chriſt Jeſus alſo fall ia Love. 
Did not ſehovah give to thee thy Breath, 
1 \nd alſo place thee here upon the Earth; 
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. And many precious Bleſſings gave to thee, 
N aan 1 - i n alone ſhouldſt ſubject be? 
GOD our of Bowels {cnt his precious Son, 
Thy Sul from evil Ways with ſpeed to turn 
Who, for thy Sake, was nailed to a Tree, 
To ſece thy Soul from Hell and Mifery : 
And while in Sin, vile Wretch, thou doſt remai 
Ih u doſt as were bim Cracify again, 6 
Thy Sins, O Young-Man God doth alſo hate, Pu 


84 


His Soul doth loathe, and Them abominate; 
And wilt thou not, O Young-Man, be derer'd 
From evil Ways ? What. is thy Heart fo hard 
Will nothing influence it to repent, 4 
Nor work Convictions in thee to relent ? 
Give Ear to Truth, Truth never ſpoke a Lye, 
And fly from Sin, and youthful Vanity. 
Thoſe that do feek God's Kingdom firſt of all, 
And do obey his ſweet aid gractous Call, 
They ſhall find Chriſt, ar d ly within his Breaſt 
And reap tlie Comforts of eternal Reſt. 
But if thou doſt this golden Time neglcR, 
And all good Motions uttcrly reject. 
And ſlight the Day of this thy Viſitation, 
That i to God be ſuch a Provocation, 
Thai ke not wait upon thee any more, 
Nor never knock hereafter at hy Door. 
Whilſt Ternis of Peace he doth to thee afford, 
Ze ſub e t to bim, leſt he draws his Sword. 
If once to anger him you do provoxke, 
_-  He't bruiſe & break your Bones with h:avy Strol 
. Who can before his Indignation ſtand, u 
Or bear the Weight of his tevengeful Hand? p. 
How durft thou then a War with him maintain 
And lay, o'er thee, Chriſt Jeſus thall not Reigihot 


* 
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ilt thou combine with his vile Enemy, 
nd yet preſume on [1s ſweet Elemency; . 
Ind wilt thou Traytor-like, contrive tlie Death 
n Wt that great King from whom thou drawett Breath? 
11t thou caſt Dirt upon the Holy One, 
Ind keep Chriſt J. ſus from his rightful! Throne? 
Nal”c rot his Right thy Conſcience for ic ſway ? 
ught he not there to Reign, and thou Obey : 
ur ſt thou reſiſt, and dread his fov'reign Pow'r ? 
en, or hold Parley with bini for an H ur, 
o gratifie the Devil; who thereby 
rd enews his Strength; yea, and doth fortifie _ 
imſelf in thee, and makes his Kingdom firong 
y tempring thee to Sin whilſt thou art Young. * | 
he Blackmoor ſooner far may change his Skin, 
han thou canſt leave and turn away from Sin. 
hen once a Habit and a Cuſtom's taken, 
hen ſinful Ways are hard to be forſaken. 
nner, Dare you Chriſt's Government oppoſe, _ 
Ind with the Devil and Corruptions cloſe-?. 
Fbich will be beſt, doſt think, for thee, i th end, 


12 . 


he Lord to pleaſe; or Satan tooffend 2 = 
r Satan for to pleaſe z and fo thereby, ++ = 
Peclare thy (elf Jehovah's Enemy ? ? 
Jor thoſe who hve in Sin. tie very clear, 1 
hey Enemies to God and Jeſus are. 
rd, Ind wilt thou yield unto the Devil ſtill, 

I greedily accompliſhing bis Wil?! 
inkeſt yain Youth, he'll prove to thee a Friend, - * 
:Lrohat thou doſt ſo his curſed, Ways commend? 

is Sin, withall its odions.Excrements , 

' p (weeta Stall, yea, and ſo fragrant Scent 2. 
tamnd doſt thou value Chriſt and all herhath, 
ot worth vain Pleaſurß here upon the Earth 6 5 
| „ 3 


2. 


22 Truth's Firſt Sermon. 
| Is there more Good in Tinful Vanity, 
Iban is in all the gloricns Trinity ?. : 
That which Men think is beſt, that do they chuſe 
Things of ſmall Value tis they do refuſ-, 
What thinkeſt theu of Chriſt, thou ſinful Soul, 
That thou his Meſſengers doſt thus cor:troul, 
1 And doſt to him fo turn a deafhed Ear, 
His Knecks, his Calls, and Wooinęs will got hea 
W Nor him regard, tho? he ſtands at the Decor, 
With Myrch and Frankincenſe, yes, and all ſtore 
5 Of Fruic and precious Spice; as Cinamon, 
Alloes, Spikenard, Campt ire, and Saffron ?“ 
al coſtly things, (O Soul) of Heaven above, 
e has with him, yet nothing will thee move 
To ope the Door for all his Calls and Knocks, 
Thou letſt him Ran], until bis precious Locks 
Are wet with Dew, and Drops of the Jong Night 
Thus doſt thou him deſpiſe, reject, and flight ; 
And rather keep thy Luſt and Pleature ſtill. 
Than ]cſus ſhould thy Soul with Heaven fill. 
Who makes grey-headed Winter like a Spring, 
And Voung men like e leſtial Angels ſing, 
The Scul he doth fo greatly elevate, 
That it &ifdains, and doth abominate 
All ſenfaal Pleaſures, in Compariſon 1 
Ol Jeſus Chriſt, his dear and only One: 
Let me perſuade thee for to taſte. and try 4. 
How good Chriſt is, and then aſſuredli yx 
'You will admire him, yea, and praiſe the Lord, . 
That ever he did to thy Soul affcrkxd J. 
Suc!: dcar Savic ur, and ſuch good Advice, II“ 
To lead thy Soul into ſweet Paradice: e 
For none do know the Nature of that Place,. Þ" 
That inward Joy the Which ſhall never ceaſe, . 


\ 
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zut he himſelf wi doth the ſame poſſeſ-, | 

) talte and ſee, and own the Hippincts. 

2brift here's'th: ' Chiefef| Good, its only he 

n whom alone is ti ue Felicity ! 22 

1, Fuch is the Nature of Mim's panting Breaſt, 

| othing on Earth can give him ps erlect Reſt: 

Wiis nit in Honour, that is Vanity: 

caFor tuch, like Beaſts, and other Mortals dye. 
Sinedoms and Crowns they tottering do ſt ind, 

ererhe Scrvant miy his Maſter ſoon Coma:and. A 
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Bel ſhazzer, who upon the Throbe did ſit, 
lis Knees againſt each other ſoon did bit: 
irrounded by his Officers of State 
His ſceptred Arm could ſcarce erddre! its Weig : = 
- {Wow was he ſcar'd when the Hindewriting eie 
ind wrote upon the Wall, even the ane 
3 hat a terwards beſel, hos. End being come, 
\ecely d bis fatal Stroke * was his Bobu, 
4 | reat 


Tho' Winds do blow, and ſtrongly turn the Tide. 


In higheſt Place of Human Government, 


24 Truths Fir# Sermon. 


Great Men are often filled with great Fears; 
Being perplext they know not how to ſteer. - 
High Cedars fall, when little Shrubs abide, 


For Man in Honour lives but a ſhort Space, 
Ard like a Beaſt he dyes, and ends his Race, 
Whcre's Nimrod now, that mighty Man af old, 
And where's the Gloy of the Head of Gold'? 


None ever found therein a true Content. 
Of Alexander, tis deelar'd by ſome, 
How he ſat down when he had overcome 
The Eaſtern World; and did weep very fore 
Becauſe there was no Worlds to conquer more. 
And to this very Day we find it ſtill | 
The World's not big enough Man's Soul to fill. 
Riches and Wealth alſo can't ſatisſy | 
That precious Soul whichin thy Breaft doth lie. 
If ore of Gold and Siltet thou ſh uld'ſt gain, 
*'Twonld but increaſe thy Sorrow, Grief and Pain. 
Riches, O Young-Man, they are empty Things, - 
And ſwiftly fly away with Eagle's Wings, 
W hen Riches you do heap, you heap up Sorrow: 
They're thine to Day, alas! but gone to Morrow. 
Fires may come, and all thy Treaſure burn, 
Or Thieves may ſteal it, as they oft have done: 
He that hath Thouſands by the Vear this Night, 
May be as poor as Job by Morning- Light. 
And as ſor Pleaſure, which thine Age doth prize, 
Why thould that ſeem fo lovely in thine Eyes? 
"Tis but a Moment they with thee will laſt, 
And ſadneſs ſurely comes when they ate paſt. 
The Brute his Pleaſures hathas well as thee, 
Man's Chiefeſt Good, ſurely can't Pleaſures 5 
3 Aa 
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and whilſt thou ſtriv'ſt thy evil Luſts to pleaſe, 
hy raeing Conſcience then who thall appeaſe, . 
Vith this ſweat Meat; tell thee alſo Friend: 

e. Thou foure Sauce ſhalt have before the End, 
And as for Beauty, that alſo is vain, : 
Unleſs you can the inward Beauty gain, 

„ E\What's outward Beauty, but an evil Snare 
By which vain Ones often deceived are; 

And on a ſudden draun into Temptation, 

And do commitmoſt vile Abomination. 

That Beauty which the carnal Man doth Prize, 
Renders not lovely in Jehovah's Eyes. | 
Thu” d.ckt with Jewels, Rings, and brave Attire, 
The glorious King their Beauty don't admire. 

{1s Heart's not taken with't ; but otherwiſe 

The Beauty of vain Ones he doth deſpiſe, 

Tovo' very fair; but if defil'd with Sin, 

I Tbey like unto Sepulchres are within; 

Ioathſome and Vile i'th' Sight of God are they, 

v. And ſoon their ſeeming Beauty will deeay q 

„ Wit fades and withers, and away doth paſs 
juſt hke unto the Flower of the Graſs. 

W: || The curled Locks, yea, and the ſpotted Face, 

w. God ©c a while will bring into Diſgrace: 

I each and the Grave will ſpoil their Beauty quite, 

: And none in them ſhall evermore Delight, 

It, As for thy Age, in Youthful Days we fee © © 

TJ Youth nothing minds but curſed Vanity. 

e, [Soon alſo may the Spring meet with a Blaſt. 

e And all thy Glory not ene Moment lat. 

The Flower in the Spring which js fo gay, 

, [boon doth it fade, and wither quite away. © \ 

- INotting on Earth canſt thou find cur, or ſpy, 
Ye, [That will content thee long, or fatty 
and —- . * = 
PEER rk», | 
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That Soul of thin:, if till thou ſearch about, 
Fill thou doſt find the rarelt Sctence out: 

For, if on Learning you do place your Mind, 
Much Vanity ip tht you't alſo find: 

For human Knowledge, and PHRIoſopfy 

Can't bring thy Foal into ſwe:t Unity 
Wich God 13 and Jus Chriſt $8 Son, 
In whom, © Youth, is Happineſs alone. 

Dote not on Honour then, nor worldly Treaſure, 
Ni Beauty Le arning, Youth, or other Picaſurc : 
All is but Vanity that's here below, 

Truth and Experience both the ſame do ow. 
Come look to Heav'n, ſcek thou for higter Joys, + 
Let Swine take Husks, and Fools all empty Toys, 
Come then and taſte of Cluiſt's celeſtial Springs, 
= To which all outward ] ys are trifling things. 
17 Heaven's Sw: ctneſs thou but once hadſt caught, 
Thou'lt freely own Eurth's beſt Enjoy ments nauglit. 
Honour and Riches too, Chriſt has great Ste re, 
And at's Right Hand are Pleaſures everniore. 
Thinkeſt that he who niakes Man's Life fo ſweet, 
Whilſt he with many Troubles liere doth meet 
And in Believing hath ſuch Sweet neſs taſted, 
Though his own Image greatly is defaced, 
Can't give to bim much greater Conſol ion, d 
When all the Soure's ravith'd of Temptation? 

Tf with the Bitter, Saints ſuch Sweetneſs gain, 
* inen do when they; Iu Flory rcizn? 
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© Youth... org x 43 | 
L. Be ſilent, = ruth, leare,ott , for I can? [4 "Year = 
Vor whining 8. raws 3 wir "ill Inger hear 
Fuch melanchully Whimſics : eye tuch Stuff 
. ſuit not with my Age: have enough 


of 


Ihe Tcuug-Men reſifteth Truth. 
Ot it already, _ alſo of you, 

Since you my Int'reſt ſtrive to overthrow. 
When I appeal'd ta you, I was perplex'd, 
And with {xd MclanchcN, forcly vex'd ; 
But ſince J do ptrceave the Storm is oer, 
You I don't think to trouble any more. 
No Liberty to me I ſce you'll give, 

In ſweet Delight and Plea ſure for to live. 
don't intend Fanatick yet to turn, 

Nor after ſuch diſtracted People run. 


An eaſy Way to Heaven I do know, 


And tb refore, Sir, farewel; fatewel to you. 
My Priue, my Sports, and my old Company - 

I will enjoy; and all my Bravery _ 

I will hold faſt ; yea, wanton!y fulfil 
My tleſhly Miud, lay Preachers what they will. 


Conſejence. 


Ah, Youth! ab, Youth ! Is't fo in very deed 5 
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Wilt thou no more unto God's Truth give = Hed 210 
'Twas but my Mcuth to ſtop. d now do fiad, 5 


That unto Truth you ſeemingly enclin d- vp 


But this, O Soul, 1 muſt aſſure to thee, 


What N haſt heard, has much en 18htned me; 5 . 
And my Commiſſion too it doth rent wr, 


As muſt 1 — what does next enſue. 
Have you 00 


And thall 
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'You can't plead Ignorance, O Youth 5 tis {2 37+! ! 
You've very plajuly' heard what you Heuld doc A 


Your Sins will be of e abe 2 LE 


God been calleft thus upon, 95 
RHeirt be hardned like. x Stone > 


28 Truth is Conſctences Informer, 
With which you muſt be beat, becauſe that you 

Your Maſters Will ſo perfectly do know ; 

Bat for ta do*the fame, you do reſuſe, 

And your poor. Conſcience wickedly abuſe. 
 You'l ſhew yourſelf a curſed Rebel now, 

If anto ſpeed with Chriſt, you do not bow. 
Wilt thou thy Sins retain, when thou doſt hear 
How much againſt the Living God they are? 
Wilt thou caſt Diit into his bleſſed Face? 
O tremble Soul, and dread thy preſent Caſe ! 
5 Vourh. & 
Now my good Days I fee they will be gone; 
My inward Thovghts will ne'er let me alone. 
Ab that 1 could but Sin without controul, 
And Conſcience nevermore diſturb my Soul! 
His biiter Gripes much longer I can't bear; 
He's grown ſo reſolute, no Hope is there; 
But he'll prevail, ſuch Conflicts I do feel, 
My Courage now, and Reſolutions reel. 
However I'm reſolv d once more to try 
And ſtruggle hard to get the Maſtery: 
I cowardly will not acquit the Field, 

Nor at the Sccond Sammons will 1 yield : 
Ii make once more another ſtout Ellay, 
E'er unto Conſcience I will yield the Day. 
Ab, how can I my-{weet Delishts ke, 
Without Reſiſtance to the laſt mall. - 
Conſcience. althougb I ſinful amy? 


= 


© | I 
There's many: Thoufands worſer far than me?: 
No one can live; and from all Sin be clear, | 
That I from Truth did very lately hear. 
My Heart is geod, tho it is true, that! 
Am erco ne ihro· humane Frailty. xt. 


The woful State of Man Oy 1 
. * Tonricience. | 
O Reprobate, durſt thou thy Heart commend? 
Come, tremble Soul, and it to pieces rend. 
Don't I molt clearly in thy Heart beho de 
Such horrid Luſt, twe uld Shame thee were it told. 
Vipers br. e4 there, and many Ceckatrice, | 
The Spawn of ev ry Sin, and evil Vice. 
Like a Sepulchre foul thou art within, 
Nothing is there but putrifying Sin: 
Out from thy Heart all Evil doth aſcend, — . 
And yet wilt thou thy filthy Heart commend ? 
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And doſt thou think thy State ſo good to be: 

Cauſe you do find many as bid as Thes? _ 

Nou are ſo bad, if you from Sin don't. rn 

You muſt for Sin in Hell forever buſ tl. 

With haughty Dives, and ſuch Wretches lye.. — 
ä 8 ; 


la-endleſs Flames to all Eternity. 


; 30 Man's Woful State by Natars. 

. Vouth. N 
Wal, ſay no mere; it this he fo, I muſt 
„So upto Truth again, or 1 ſhell burſt, : 

My Hear: will break, I clearly do dilcern, 
I therefore now mut yield, and alſo learn 
What is my State by Natare, that Vd know, 
Ccme, Truih, I pray, will you this Favour thew, 
As to explain to me this Ti.ing moſt clear, 
Fer Conſcierce doth my Soul with Horrcr ſcare * 
Is he upright, O Truth; cr is te wrong ? 
find Ccnvictions in me very ſtieng. 
What is my State ? Declare it untowe ? 
And ſet my troubled Scul at Liber y. 
1 Truth. ; Mi 
What Conſciepce 1pcaks, O Youne-Man i; oft 
And vain it is longer with him to fight (right, 
ITt oſe he condemns by Light receiv'd from we, 
Almighty God condemns eternally : 'S 
And God is greater than thy leart, O Soul, 
Who can em unh thy grievecus State condole? 
I Couſcience does its Teſtimony girr, 
That JOU in Siv, and curſed Ways do live, 
And that thcu art an uncenverte! Wretch ; 
If is from hence between you there's a Breach : 
. Tfthis be fo, as you it can't deny. 


If in us State you would this Life depart, 
Undone for &vermore, Young-Main, thou art! 
As ſure as is the migity God in Heaven, _ 


Cunkiencefrom God his Power did tecetwe, 


n 


And do rejeet his Moticge, tis all one. 
Aud it Chriſt eſis you did tread upon? 


* 1 
© *. 
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What wonlJ.y-u do if you this Night ſhould die? 


Againſt thy Soul the Sentence will be given; 


| And if you don't obey, and him belie re,. 


* Whil N a 


wy © © 


Which Wrath for to reſiſt, what Man is able? 


And, Spira like. fear hard his flinty Breaff. 


The weful State of Aan by Nature. 31 
Whilſt he dcth rule by Laws that are div] ine, 
'Tis Treaſon t im to ſtep, or undermine. 
pa once again; to thew thee thy Eſtate, 

You being, Young: Min, not Regenerate, | 
No God, nor Chriſt have you; 'tis even fox 
And this indecd's the Sum of all thy Wee. 
God fince the Fall b:came thine Enemy; 
His angry Face is fet moſt dreadfully, 
Againſt thy Soul; and that's a fearfal thing, 
Exugh thy Pride with Ve ngeance down to bring; 
Ech Attribute againſt thy Scul-is ſet, 

Ard all of them alſo together met 0 
To make ycu ev'ry Way moft ni erable/, 


He'll ſuddenly thy & ul to pieces tear, 
And his eternal Vengearce make thee bear: 
His Wrath it will up-n thy Soul remain, 
'Tiltyou by Faith are truly Born agah. 
Youth. 
Tt.is Dectrine which to me ycu do declarey” 
It_ f is enough to make a Man Deſparr, - - 


a; EE CNS = 


Til the poor Soul has loft. et: rnal Reſt: Gd "£1 
OSpiira'! Spira | is my Caſe like bing d . 
. it, ye immorial Pow'rs Divine.“ Ax 1 


32 Man Wofal State by Mature. 


For if cis ſo, I grant I am undone; 

But God is gracious, and has ſeit his Son: 
He's full of Bowels; therefore Hope do I 
 He'tl not on me his juſtice magnify, 

He dy'd for all Mankind, and therefo:e He 
Surely wo'at act with ſuch Severity. 

As to Condemn unto «(ternal Flame 
Mankind, for whoſe Salyation h re he c4me. 
Thre' Nature s Weakneſs we're milled to Sin. 
By trivial Faults, when there's no Guilt within : 
Which God who is all Merciful and Mild, 
O'crlooks as Parents do their only Child; 
And ſo I truſt hell gracious be to me, 

in overlooking my Iniquity. 


Truth. 
it's true, God's gracious, yet he will not clear. 
Thoſe guilt Souls who don't his Juftice fear. 
He's very Gracious, yet is full of le; 


And is to ſuch like a couſuming Fire. 


And tho you pleaſe yourſelf with Hopes that He 
Will vail his Eyes from thy Iniqui:y, x 

God ĩs more pure, and of diviner Flame, 

Io ſee Man Sir, and not conſume the fame. 
Not the leaſt 2 ſha elcape his Eye, 


hy mult puniſſi with Severity: 
Fruitleſs and Vain, poor Youth's tliy woful State Fe 
Sinde Little Sins ate puniſſ'd as the Great. DM; 
le ſent his Son, tis true, for Souls to dye, Flo 
But many mils, and fallly do apply 0 
| His precious Blood; therefore my Covtſel take, In 
Doa't you too ſoon aa Application make Pu 
Ol God's ſweet Grace, wer our Redecmer' 3 "Blood 0 
Until by you the G tpel's underttoodd. Tr 


Thoſ 


— , 


The wofal State of. Man by Nature, 33 
Thoſe who are Whole, need no Phy ſician have; 
he ſick and wounded Soul Chriſt came to Save; 


hat doſt th. u judge thy preſent State to be? 
ow does it ſtand, and 18 it now with thee ? 


lam a Sinner, and my Heart doth bleed, 
My ſin-ſick Sou! doth a ſweet Saviour need; 
My Couſcience tells me that I am meſt Vile; 
und grievouſly for Sin doth me turmoil. 


Truth. | re | is 
No Saviour you cin have, unleſs you do 7 
Reſolve to leave your Sins, and let them go 2 »— 
Nor for your Wounds can there be any Cure, 
l th' Cauſes are remoy'd, which do procure  - . 
r- And bring on you that Pain and bitter Stnurt, . - 
Which you cry out has ſeiz d upon yonr Hearc, 


: Fouth. 3 
My trembling Soul 's amaz'd, and fill'd with Feat, 
Another Way, O Truth, my Courſe III ſteer: 
or Ruin doth: attend the Way Fm in. 
hilſt I do keep and hug my curſed Sin. 
here's ſcarce a Night which paſſes der my He. d 
But I dread much the making of my Bed, | 
tate Fore Morning comes, in the ſad Depths of Hell; 
My Conſcience therefore now doth me contpel 
o bid Adicu to all ſweet Joy and Pleature, _ 
Ho Lies and Fraud, and all unlawful Treafures © 
ke, Un Sport and Games I'll take no more Delight. 
Put otherwiſe I'll Pray both Day and Night, 
vodfLonſcienee has overcome with his Gripes, 


ruth follows him ſo with his thteat'ning Stripes. 
"hol: | O The 


— 
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34 Truth's Second Sermon. 
The Walls broke down, the Old Min'*run away, 
And counſcient: follows cloſe to cut and ſlay 


DE ] 

] 

] 

] 

\ 

| 

; 

2 / 
He threatens too ke w'll no Quarter give, : 

And cv'ry thing befcre him ſeems to drive. 0 
| Luſt forced is in Corners for to fly, þ 
Were it doth hide it ſelf moſt ſecretly ; A 
And waickes alſo, thinking for to get I 

An Opportuaity, once more to (ct 1 

And fall on Conſcience which it doth diſd»in, 4 
Canſe Conſcienc ys, Corruptions mult be lain T 

I {ide with him, becauſe I would hate Peace, A 

Bi [113] 'tis doubtſul when theſe Wars will ceaſe & 
Devil. A 

nt Pty "tis thy Sun theull ſet ſo ſoon ? A 

Or hond be clouded tas before is Neon? ff 1 
Sell Winter come before the Spring is paſt, R 
Aula'l ics Fruits be ſpoil'd with one fad Blaſt 7 It 

| Shall coat brave Flower which doth (rem fo gay, : 


* 


S. quucki; fade, and wither quite away? 
| Whip 
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Legal Reformation: 55 

What Pity i't, that one ſo Young as the, 

Should'ſt thus be brought into Captivity ? | 

Hark not to Conſcienee; for I dare maintain | 

Tis better for to hug thy Sins again. | 

Conſider well: adviſe, and thou thalt ſee 

My Ways arc beſt ; come hearKen unto me: 

I' give thee Honour, Pleaſure, Wealth, and things 

Which prized are by Noblemen and Kings. 

Let not this Make-Bait with one angry Frown, 

Throw all thy Glory and thy Pleaſures down. 

Let not fad Theughts d iſtreſs thy troubled Mind; 

What Satisfaction can you have, or find; 

But that which flow: tihi from this World alcne ? 

Tis I muſt raiſe thee to a ſublime Throne. 

The Hell thou feareſt may be but a Story, 

And Heaven alſo but a feign:d Glory. 

1: this don't ſtartle thee, then ſpecdily- 

Iwill ſtir up ſome other Enemy. 

Old-Many rouze up; I charge you to awake, 

And ſwiſtly too, your Life and all's at Stake 2- - 

And Miſtreſs Heart, ſtir up your wiltul Will : _ 

Is this a Seaſon for him to (it ill? - 75 

If unto Truth and Conſcience he gives place, p 

Our Int'reſt will, you ſee, go down apacde. 

judgment is gone already, and doth yield; 

(ol And Courage too, I fear, will quit the Fiel. 

eue Some Sins are ſlain, and in their Blood do lhe; 
And ott ers into Holds are forc'd to fly. 

As for Affection, he doth held bis W m. 

> | Tho' Conſcience doth upon him fadly. Frow n- 
Remembrance will unto him trayt'rons prove: 

aft 7 If his Theughts from Sermons can't remove, 

ay, | I'll make bis Mind run after things below, _ + 

| And raiſe up Trouble which he did not know * 

r C 2 And © 
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36 The Devil's wicked SaggeHion. 
And will forget what lately he did hear, 1 
And then will ceaſe his former Dread and Fear.” 
If I can pleaſe his ſenſual Appetite, 

There is no Danger of a ſudden Flight, 

His Breaſt is tender, apt to entertain DT Men 
The Sparks of Luft, which long he can't refrain; 
Fi! blow them up, and kindlethem anew, 

Then to Conviction ſoon he'll bid adieu. 

New Obje&s U11 preſent unto his Sight, 

In which, I'm ſure, he can't but take Delight, 


] 
* 
0 
V 


I Thave ſuch Hold of him, there is no Doubt 


But I once more can turn him quite about. 
His old Companions alſo Il provege 
At's Door again to give another Stroke, 
Their ſtror g Enticements hardly he'll withſtand, 
They can, you ſee, his Spirit ſoon Command. 
- Bouth's Old Companions. 
How do you, Sir? What is the Reaſon we || C 
Can't, here of late, enjoy your Company ? St 
It ſeems to us. as if you were grown ſtrange, 1 
As if in Youth there 8 ſudden Change. T 
Youth, . | 
T have not had the Opportunity 
B ſi les, on me there doth a Buzden lye, 
Which doth depreſs my Spiri:s like a Load, 


S that I very ſeldom go abroad. 9 
| _ Companions. pi 

I waru't you, Sirs, tis Sin afflicts his Soul, III 
And be is juſt now going to t urn Fol. ] 


Come, come away; to Age ſuch Grief belong N 
Rrive Mirth to Tauth, and file melodious 80 Ar 
Come drive away theſe Thcugh's with Pipe and cl Tc 
Sing and Carcuze till they are qune forgot * 4 At 


, & 
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1 20 grievouſly did mary * ahuſe. 


The lovely Strains of the well- tuned Lute. 

Where Plays are acted, with my Nature ſuit; 
Come, go with us upon a brave Deſign, | 
W hich ſoon will chear the droopingticart of thine, 


Come, gen'rous Soul, let thy ambitious Eye, 
such fooliſh Fancies, and vain Dreams defy, 
Shall thy heroick Spirit thus give place, 
Toſi-ly Dotage to thy great Diſgrace ? 


Uitinns. 


„ 


— 
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The Young-Man yields, being poſſeſt with Fears 


Or they'd reproach him elle with Scoffs and Jeers, 
Till Couſcience wakes, and Stings in bitter ſort, 


Putting a period to his 'ovial Sport- 
TheThoughts of Death, which Sickneſs d 
Doth trouble him, he cannot bear the 


Ra 
Nor inward Gripes of his enlighined Breaſt; 


And therefore now again he thinks it beſtt 
Fel] To hark to Conſcience, whom he did refuſe; 7; 
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38 Truths Second Sermon. 
Conſcience, | 5 

Go M urn thou Wretch, for ſad is thy Condition 

Pour forth 4main the Water of Contrition; 

Wilt thou appear to Men, Godly to be. 

When all is nothing but Hypocriſy ? a 

Wilt thou to Truth ſo oſten lend an Ear, 

And yet to Satan alſo thus adhere? 

You had as good have kept your former Nation, 

As thus to yield alreſh unto Temptation: 

Go unto Truth, if God give Space and Room, 

Before I do pronounce your final Doom. 


Ts Truth. | 

Come, come Young-Man, don't thy Convictions 
But cheriſh them, and timely alſo chuſe (loſe, 
The One Thing Needful, which alone is Good, 
That God may waſh thy Soul in Chriſt his Blood. 
Thy Sail is precious, and of greater Worth 
Than all' things elſe that are upon the Earth, 
For were it poſſible the World to gain, 
And could you all its Pleaſures here obtain ; _ 
And in exchange your Soul ſhould loſe thereby, 
What would your Profit be, when you muſt Dye? 
When once thy Soul is loſt, thou loſeſt all: 
Oh !. that will be a very diſmal Fall. 
Doſt thou not know what 1 of Hell declare 
What hideous Howlings of the Damned's chere? 
How canft thou with devouring Fire dwel}, © 
Or lye with Devils in the loweſt Hell? 
Thoſe who do in their nat'ral State remain, 
Muſt live for ever in that reſtleſs Pain. 
All Fornicators, Drunkards, and the Lyar, 


Mult have their Portion in the Lake of Fire, 


With Thieves, Revilers, and. Extortioners, 
and ſuch who are moſt vile Idolaters : 4 
: : ; 
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| GE. 
The Proud, the Swearer, and the Coveecus 
Gol doth proncunce on them the ſelf-ſame Curſe. 
And thoſe who live in vile Hypocriſy, 
Or do backſlide unto Apoſtacy ; | 
Let ſuch unto my preſent Words give hecd, © 
Their Bain and Torment ſhall all Mc1''s cxcecd. 
What wilt thou do, or whither can(t thou fly? 
Where cinſt thou hide from the great Majclty, 
Who tryes the Reins, and ſcarches every Heart ? 
Since Conſcience ſays that thou moſt.cuilty art. 
Condemned Soul, thou know'it that this is ſo. 
And this moreover I will plainly (ow 
Will come to pals as ſure as God's above, 
If from all Sin with ſpeed you don't remove: 
So {ure as you do live, when you do die,” 
To Hell you go to all Eternity. 
Except Repentance in your Soul be wrcueht, 7 
With Vengeance thither you'll at laſt be breugl.t. 
In Tophet that's excecding large and deep, _ 
With damned Wretches you muſt always kzep. 
Ol call to mind what Conſcience doth this Day 
Charge you withal, before you're {Wept away, 
Leſt you from hun do hear no more at all, 
Till you into thoſe ſcorching Flames do fall. 
What Mercy it's that Conſcience ſtrives fo long, 
And his Convicticns ſtill in you are ſtrong! 
O fear leſt Sig do ſear your Conſcience quite, 
and God alſo put out your Candle-Light ! 7 
He'll give you up nnto a Heart of Stone, 
A3 he in Wrath hath ſerved many one 
Then to Repent it will be much too late, 
Such is the Danger of a lapſed State. 
Therefore take heed, and don't this Work delay, 
Nor put it off until another Day: WF 
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Fruth's Second Sermon. 


They fly away hike to the __— Dew. 
t 


S0 fl, t y Days, thy Golden Months, and Years, 


Thy Days on Earth, alas! will be but few, 


Like %s the Clouds and Shadows ſwiftly flies, 
Or Dew doth paſs ſo ſ on as Sun does riſe : 


Much like the Bloſſom which moſt Gay appears, ME 
It cn a ſadi:n fades, and does decay? 

S Youth does often wither quite away? 

1hy Age unto the Spring thou doſt compare, 

And to the Flowers that appear fo rare. | 

The Flower withers, and hangs down his Head 

W bich curiouſly of late ſo flouriſhed ; 

The Meadows clad in glorious array, 

Arc on cut down, and turned into Hay. 

Like F-n4h';:Gourd, which ſprung up in a Night, 

And perithed aſſoon as it was Light, © | 

Or like a Ghoſt which quickly paſſeth by, 

Or Weaver 's Shnttle which he makeih fly. 

Or as a Ship, when ſhe is under Sail, 

Moſt (wifily runs her Courſe with a full Gale. 

So are thy*Days ; they in like manner fly. T] 
How many little Graves may ſt thou eſpy ? U 
Cue, meaſure nom thy Days; and ſee their length u 
Nu uber em not by Yeirs, by Health nor Strengthſy. 


1 O cheſe uncertain Rules you muſt reſuſe; 


Tha'tis the geueral way which moſt Men uſe. 
They think to live till they old aged are, 


Cauſe ſeir pro enitors long - lived were. 4. 


This Rle from Tru h you ſee, dees greatly vary, I 


„And found Experience ſheweth the contrary. ÞM 


1 - Thy Sand is little, Jong it will not laſt ; 


P 


Yu hear the things which you ſhould reckon by fl“ 
T1.19.s {wit in Motion, gone moſt ſpeedily. do 
Thy Life's a.icer:ain, Towch, tis but a Blaſt; 


3. MY 
Thy 


Truth's Second Sermon. 41 
hy Houſe, tho New, yet it is very Old, 

one to decay, ond turning into Mould, 

'ou're Born to Dye, and Dead alſo you were 
Before ycu hiv'd, or breathed in the 5 


„ Hund Die you muſt before that Live you do, 
rs Except you Dye to Live, as Ido ſhow. 


Thy dreadſul Ruin, Soul, is very nigh] 
th [Onieſs thy Tears prevent it ſpeedily, - 
eth! hat is thy Purpoſe now? What's in thy Mind. FE 
b Which Way dolt think to take how art e = 


auth. 
Thy Ways, O Tru h, Lam reſo! 14 to mu; 
And nevermore to Sin and Folly turn. 
ay. | tremble at the Thoughts of Death avel Hell, 
My Soul is vyounded, and my Wound g do LN 
by 1] b'g of Jeſus Chrilt [t | may obtain 
* Pome healing Medicine to remove wy Fain, 
o Reſt can I, ſave in my Duty ad, 
unto Pray r am very much inclin d, 


Thy} + | 0 


= 
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42 Foal blinded in Hypocrihy. 
> God will, I bope, theſe latter Sins forgive 
vince] more Godly do intend to Live; F 
And ſor:ſolve to Watch, and take ſuch Care, Ehn 
That S:tan ſhall no more my Soul enſnare. 


| Uicinus. | 
He from this Day becomes a great Prof ſſur, \ 
Though far from being yet a true Poſſ flor : o 
Chriſt he his. got into his Mouth, and Head, I 
And not internally raw'd from the Dead h 
But in Old Adam fill he does remain, 2 
Not knowing what 'cis to be Born again t 
When Satan ſecs it is in vain to ſtrive, 0 
The Soul into its former State to drive, 0 


But that it will forſake its Wicked nels, g 
And the ſweet Truth of Jeſus Chriſt profeſs; M. 
He yicl ls thereto, reſolving ſecretly h 
Io blind his Eyes in cloſe Hypocriſy, | 
And ſo appear under a new Diſguiſe, 
M >ſt-ſubrilly the Soul for to ſurprize ; c 
Perſuiding him the War which he doth findr 
Continue daily in his troubled Mind, I 
Is Saving Grace, againſt Iniquity, | 
Which bas prevail, and got the Victory. 
Wben it is common Grace (we do ſo call) 
And not the Grace that's Supernatural. 
Here he doth reſt, and ſeem to be at Eaſe, 
When all is done his Conſcience to appcaſe. 


But III give place to this Religious Youth, JO 
To hear Diſcourſe between him and the Truth, Ii; 
Pouth. iu 


Ob happy I; and bleſſed be the Day 
That unto Truth and Conſcience I gave way: 
I would not be jn my old State again, Ip. 
Might I thereby a thouſand Worlds obtain. 


1 


Toth blinded in Fhypocrsſy. 


rom Wrath and Hell my Soul is now ſet wy 
Por 1 don't doubt but I converted be. 
Te Word with Power ſo to me was brought, 
glorious Change within my Soul was wrought. 
13 — Truth. 
Y oung-Man take heed, left you miſtilcen are; 
onverſion's hard: It is a thing ſo rare, 
hat very few that narrow Paſſage enter, | 
ho for that Way there's Thouſands do adventure, 
et miſs their Mark: Fcr all their inward Strife, 
hey fall far ſhort. of the New Creature Life. 
:ome let me hear your Grounds, or Evidence, 
or 1 don't like your ſeeming Confidence: 3; * 
doubt ydu're ſtill under th Almighty's Cunſe, 
and that your Caſe is bad, if not much worſe 
han 'twas when you did no Profeſſion make; 
ut did your Swthg in all Profaneſs take. 1 
he Phariſee was a Religious Man. 
et nearer Heaven was the Publican : gn 
finlhf ort of Chriſt, you fix or faſten do. 
Iwill be your Ruin a your Orettrow. 
Pouth 7 
What do you mean ? this Docttine 0 too fevers 
For all may ſee that 1 Converted are v Bo 
But if my Grounds you are reſolv'd to weigh, . 1 
11 quickly tell you what 1 have to ſay 
And the firſt Ground which I reſolve 2 bring 
th. On this behalf, to clear and prove the thingy. 
th, Ils from Conviction which I have of Sinn, 
Which once 1 bugged, and delighted in. 
Truth. ISS, 
Poor Soul, alaz ! this Reaſon ſoon wil fly; - 72 
Iror moſt do ſce their vile Iaiquity. A 
I They are convinced by their inward Light, _ 
rot J | hat Sin is | ang in [chovab's Sight. But 
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King Pharoah, Eſau, yea and Fulas too, 


1 The Danger of Falſe Foundations. 
But yet vile Sinners are nevertheleſs, 
They don't one Drachm of faving Grace poſſeſ 


All were convinced «cf their Sins you know; 
That they were Saints there's no Man doth belief 
For all thoſe three the Devil did deceive. t 
And has deecived you, as | do judge, 160 
Unleſs yan do ſone better Reaſon urge, W 
To prove Converſton in your Soul is wrought, JH: 
do declare your State is very naught. _ II 


How many Men under Conviction lye, BY 


Yet never Born again until they Die ? 
What haſt thon elſe to ſay, or to Produce, 


Since ſlight Convictions are of little uſe ? 


I do not only ſee my Sin, but I Jo 
Do mourn and grieve for Sin continually : i" 
And thoſe which do ſo Mourn, they Bleſſed are, IH 
Dov't you alſo the 9 ſame thing declare? . 
May hold a ſeaſon; thou may ſt Weep amain, I 
Yet till in thee may many Evils reign. 85 
You may Lament for Sin as many do, V. 
Becauſe of Shame, and anxious Pain and Woe | Le 
Which now it brings, and leads unto i'thend; In 
And that becauſe thereby you do Offend IA 
The living God, and wound your Saviour, who O 
Did for your fake ſuch Torments undergo. 4 
Mourn more for th Evil which doth come thereby. M 
Than for the Evil which in it deth lye + © © | 
This Ground is weak, for Eſau it appears | 

1 Did Monru and Weep, and let fal bitter Tears; N 
And yet you know that Eſau was profane, C 
And far was he from being Born again. JF 
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Of fight Convictions. 45 
Youth. 


But I go farther yet, I do confefs ; 
My horrid Evils, and my Guiltineſs. 155 
It I confeſs my Sins as I have done, 

GOD ke is Juſt, and is the faithful One, 
Who will my Sins forgive, and Pardon quite, 
He'll blot them out of his molt precious Sight : 
This being ſo, What Cauſe then ean you ce, 

But that I'm turn'd from my Iniquity. 


Truth. 


This will not do, 'tis not a ceriain Ground ; 
dome do confeſs their Sins with Hearts unſound. 
when Pharaoh ſaw the Judgment of the Hail, 
re, His Heart began then greatly for to fail: 
* - . . - 
I've ſinn'd this time, the Lord is Juſt, ſaid he, 
JI and my People alfo wicked be. 
in, | Tho' Pharaoh, Saul, and Judas, each of them, 
od did rejecty and utterly Coſdemn; 
I Yet theſe when under Wrath, are forc'd to cry 
Lord we have ſinn'd, their Confcience ſo did fly 
Into their Faces that it made them quake, as 
And unto God Conſeſſion. (trait to make. 
_ | Confeſſion alſo may be made in part, 
I And not of ev'ry Sin that's in the Heart. 
eby Men may confeſs their Sins, and their great Guilt, 
Who the dire Nature of it never felt: DT 
| Confeſs their Sins in their, Extzxemity, :,\ |. 
ars;] When Conſcience pinches them moſt bitterly. 
|] Confels their Sins which they committed haye, 
et don't intend thoſe curſed Sins to leaye. 
l R. 
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46 The Widtkes Confeſs their Sins, 


Who over-dcard ſome Goods are for cd to thre 


But ev ry Sit>ycu muſt reſolve to heave, * '* 


Pouth. n 
But I Confeſs, and alſo do forfake, _ Jr 
Therefore my State you very much miſtake, 0 
Thoſe who Confeſs, and do their Sins fore! go, A 
God will to them bis precious Mercy ſhow : My 
Therefore dont trouble me, tis very plain.  Kyc 
I tor my part, am truly Burn again. 
: Truth. - | 7 


In this alſo you may deceived be 
Nen may forſake all groſs lniquity, 7 
Yet in tdeir Souls may ſome ſweet Morſel- lyeſßy 
Which they may zug, and keep cloſe ſecretly : ir. 
If the leaſt Sin thou doſt forſake aright, 


All Sins would then be odious in they Sight. h 
Judgment and Reafon may your Sins oppoſe. Mb 
And atterly with them refuſe to cloſe: * Pn 


Vet may thy Will, and thy AﬀeRions joyn Phe 


To favour ſtill, and love thoſe Sins of thine, Ru 


If Sin's not cut cf the AﬀeRions caſt ; Pf 
Thou wilt appear an Hypocrite at laſt; 
If Sin's 'th Will, and the Affections found, I 


"Tis a true Siga their Hearts are quite unſound, 
Like to the Sea men ſome Proleſſors do, *Þþ 


When they do meet with Storms & windy Weathy 
Leaſt all their Goods and Ship do ſink togethe 
When in tbe Soul great Storms and Tempeſt rip; 
The Devil'tbea may ſubtilly adviſe Ap 


Tue Soul to tbrow ſome of bis Sins away, ' © Pat 


To make a Calu, that ſe thereby be may, gan 
Perſuade the Seal the Danger is que gone, Na 
And that the work in him is fully done. Por 
AIs not enough therefore ſome Sins to leave, 


£ nd 


The Wicked Confefs their Sins. 47 


nd caſt o'er board, yea, and that willingly, 
Jr elſe you fink to all Eternity: 
ot by Conſtraint, as Conſcience doth com pel, 
5 ſome are forc'd to do, who like it will, 
Ibo leave the AR, but love it to retain, 
uch leave th: ir Sins, and yet their Sins remain, 
Youth, 2 

Thefe are hard Sayings which you do relate; 
ind ! indeed ſhould Queſtion my Eſtate, 

{ere't not for other Grounds, and Reaſons clear. 
lyeBy which 1 know that 1 Converted were. * 
Y : Fir, the re it me a very glorious Change, 
tit Men admire it, and do think it ſtrange, 
hat one who lately did both Scoft and Jcer 
T boſe Men and People which I now do bear, 

And follow'd Vice, and ev fry Vanity. 
Phould on a ſudden thus Reformed be; 
Hud utterly my ſelf alſo deny -- 
Tf my ſweet Joys, and former Company. 
Truth: 5 

I From outward Filthineſs a Man may turn. 
nd, ind not be chang'd in Heart when he has done. 

An cutward Change in Men there may be wrovght, 

hen that their Hearts within are very Naught, 
alberne Swine that wallows in the Mire now. 
bhaMay waſhed be, and ſtill remain a Sow. 
ripper lons may cleanſe the out ſide of the Cup, 
Fred Dogs may ſpe their naſty Vomit up, 
hut yet do keep their Beaſtly Nature ſtill, 
And ere awhile they marifeſt it will. 
any Profeſſors fall away, and dye. 


* 


+ F 


For want of being Changed thorovgbly.. 
©, „The Phariſce was chang d, be did appear 
bh 1 ndeed, as if a precious Saint he were. 


He 


438 Conſcienceforceth to leave Sin, 
He differ d quite from the poor Publican; 


He thought himſelt a far more happy Man: . 
But all this was in Shew, and not in Heart; M 
He therefore had in Chriſt no Share, nor Part, II 
Except your Righteoufneſs does his excel, 


You ia no wiſe (hall in God's Kingdom dwell. . 

Old Herod will reform in many things, 

When once he finds his Conſcience bites and Stinz 
Io hear John Baptiſt alſo was he led, 

Yet afterwards depriv'd him of this Head. 

So far this ſeeming Saint was turn'd- aſide, 
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1 That he alſo our Saviour did derice ; 00 
be And then his Men of War fer him at naught, Þ* 
3 Whilk Accuſations they againſt him brought. II. 
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Simon the Sorcerer alſo you read, FF 
Was changed ſo, he gave great Care and Heed Pu 
To Philip's Preaching; yea, and inddenly 1 
He leaves his Witcherafts, and his SCICery ; r 
But wax a curſed Caitiff all the while, Ih 
Like a Scpulcher painted painted, inyard Vile. 
4 Anoth 


The Legal Converts, 49 
Another Min, in ſhew, Itis like thou att, 
et not made New, and changed in thy Heart, 
Men in thy Life may no great Blemiſh ſpy," 
et in thy Breaſt much Rotteneſs may lye, bo 
owards all Men thy Conſcience may be clear, 
>>nſcience ſo far for thee may Witneſs bear, 
hat you in Morals it may not offend, _ 
nal et unto God it may not ycu commend ; 
hac otherwiſe it in your Face may fly, 
\nd you condemn for Sin continuallixy. 
heretore, O Young-Man, if you look about, 
Ot your Converſion you have Cauſe to doubt, 
datan ſo greatly may your Heart deceive, : 
hit not one Dram of Grace thy Soul may have, 
Vhich ſaving is, and of the purer Kind, = _ 
For that, alas! there's very few do find. 
Pouth. REES 
But 1 am call'd of God, and do obey ' 
he Voice of Truty and Conſcience ev'ry Day. 
| {God's called Ones, I'm ſure you cann't deny 
Fut they are ſtich whom he doth Juſtify. - 
Wherefore tis clear, and very evident, 
hat Grace alone hath made me Petnitent.” | 
Py Heart is ſound, nty Graces true alſo,. 
My Coafidence there's none ſhall overthrow 
Thou ſeem'ſt too confident, tis a fad Sign, 
or Fears attend where ſaving Grace doth ſhine. 
tell thee, Youth, that many called be, 
eed Put few are choſen from Eternity. 
[1das was call'd, and did obey in part, 
nd yet he was a Devil in his Heart. 
There is an Outward and an Inward Call, 
le, Wing latter only is Effectual. | 
noth D Therefore 


50 b £44 fecr nally, 


Therefore you muſt produce ſome better Grount 

For this don't prove that your Converſion's ſoun{ 

But that thou may ſt flick faſt ſtill in the Birth, 

Or prove Abort ive when thou art brought forth, 

?Tis rare, O Youth, for to be Born anew, 

And hard to find out when the Work is true. 
Pouth. 

Though it be ſo, what cauſe have I to fear, 

When that my Evidences are ſo clear ? 

I do believe, and truſt in God through Faith, 

And he which doeth ſo, the Witneſs hath 

Within himſelf, and ſhall aſfuredly 

Be ſaved alſo when he comes to die. 
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._ Conſcience. N 
Thou may'ſt Believe, as moſt of People do, 7 
And yet to Hell ab laſi thy Soul may go. Fr 
The Faith of Credence it is like you have, 7 
| Which cannot quicken, purify, or ſave. 

Tome Jews believ d in Chriſt, you alſo find, I} 
Yet to their Luſts their Hearts were then inclin Ms 
And out of Satan's Kingdom wrre not freed, 
Nor made Diſciples of the Lord indeed. 'V 
Simon the Sorcerer, he did Believe, h 
Yet did his Soul no ſaving Grace receive, 50 
The ſtony Ground with Joy receiv'd the Seed, Rr 
Aud for a Time brought forth, as you may ready, 
And yet their Hearts they were bur Hearts of Stoſhn 
Their Faith was temporary, ſoon 't was gone. 


, 


f Un 
The Devils do believe as well as you, \( 
Yea, and confeſs that Jeſus they do know: 
They tremble alfo, when ſome Men cau't ſay An 


They ever did unto this preſent Day. 1 
Such Faith as Devils have, moſt Men obtain, Eh 
Which only ſcrveg to aggravate their Pain, 


I 


True Faith are rare Jewels. 51 


ncht on a Death; bed Conſcience do awak*, 
ng Twill cauſe em then to tremble and to quake, 
w And roar like Devils when they do eſpy | 
b rhe dreadful Wrath of that great Majeſty 
hom they offend, and againſt pureſt Light 
\nd knowledge too moſt wickedly did flight, 
his Faith will ſerve their Gricf to aggravate,, 
But not to help them out of that Eſtate. 
'Tis eaſy to believe that Chriſt did die, 
But hard his Blood in Truth for to :pply: 
Men may rrife up the Dead to Life again, 
As eaſy as true ſaving Faithobtain, 
By their own Power and inherent Skill, 
othing obſtructs it more than Man's own Will, 
{Until almighty Pow'r makes it bend, 
Iwill not to Grice ner Jeſus condeicend. 
hat P-w'r which rais'd up Jeſus from che Dead, 
; orks Faith in Saints whereby they're quickened. 
„. This precious Faith, the Faith of God's Elect, 
ins tis a Grace, and gloriouſly bedeckt 
» IVith other Graces, ſo will never grow 
zut in the honeſt Heart, where God doth ſow 
his bleſſed Seed, which like a Girder dure 
Doth yield its Fruits to th' laſt, vou may be ſure 3 
\nd when thi Faith is wrouptt en any Soul, 
t throws down Self, and wholly then Goth roul 
Dn Jeſus Chriſt, that moſt beloved One, 
Jn whom it rens, and doth depend lone: 
God has wrought thi precious Glace in tlice, 
: in thou doſt hate, yea, all Imquity ; | 
ay Rnd Luſt doth not predominat. and reign, 
It thou by Faith art truly Born gain. 
au, Tbriſt thou cxalteſt, as he's Pric? and King, 
nc as a Prophet too in ev'ry thing, 1 
2 He 


le 
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eed, 
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52 Futth known by its Fruits. 
Re docs in thee wholly the Scepter ſway, 
4 And thou art Govern' by him ev'ry Day. 

1 Im cai'c prevail, ſuch is thy happy Cale, 
| It thou haſt gotten this victorious Grace, 
Ir purges 2nd doth purify the Heart, 
Wholly renewing thee in ev'ry part. 
Men by its Fruns, true Faith may come to know, 
And by their Werks the fame do alſo Chow. 
What Falch is tine ? whit think'ſt thou now of it! 
I greatiy fear 'twill prove x Counterfeit ; 
Eximine thy Eſtate, and take good heed 
To clots with Jeſs Chriſt, and that with ſpred : 
For as the Body without the Spirit's dead, | 
The fame © Faith you know alſo is ſaid ; 
Without Obedience doth thy Faith attend, 
You'l n»twithltzanding perith in the end. 
| Pouth. 5 

T am obedient, and am free to join 
In Fellowſhip with Saints, ſuch Faith is mine: 
I willing am to do as to believe, 
The Devil therefore can't my Soul deceive. 
The many Pray'rs I make both Day and Night, 
Do doubtleſs prove that my Converſion's fight. 

5 Truth. 3 
I tell thee, Scul, Men may do more than this, 
[- And vet they may of tru: Converſion mils, 
4 G Ordinances mauy do Obey, 
3 And Members of Wis holy Church are they, 
And Priviled ges of it ſeem to ſhare, | 
As it that they Converted truly were, 
Tue may Difccurſr, and feem to be Devou', 
Aud may not be diſcerned nor four'd out, fer 
Th-y wiih tte Flock may walk, lie dowu & feeth 
And ſo maln till many Yrars ſuccced: Ne . 


Faith known by its Fraits. 7 
Nay not difcover'd be until tbey ſtand 
\movg the Goats, at Jeſus Chriſt's Left Hand. 
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e: he Goliſh Virgins join'd themſelves with Wiſe, 
Find for to meet he Bridegroom did ariſe: 
hen their Profeſſion was but meer out: ſid e, 
ht, Tho di ' > Oy], or Saving Grace provide. 
bt. Many gre t Preachers and Diſputers too, 
hriſt will not own, or any Favour ſhew, 
his, Tho' in his Name they mighty Works have done, 
e' fay to them, Ye wicked Ones be gone, 
know you not, therefore be gone from me, 
Jil ycu vile Workers of Iniquity _ 
ou often ſay you ſeek the Lord in Prayer, 
(hat you may do, and let fall many Tear, 
put, Ind yet not be in a Converted Stare, 
Per many ſeek with Tears when 'tis to late, 
r fee@thers, like Searen in a Storm do cry, 
hen Conſcience doth rebuke then bit:er ly 
Na D 3 tend 
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That they ſuch Courſes will no longer take; 


They Sin by day, but Pray when it is 
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But in the Clotet little have to ſay. 


54 Hypocrites not eaſily diſcerned. 
And ſome under afflictions cry and howl, 


And grievouſly their Rate do then condole ; 
They Promiſes and Reſolutions make, 


But when the ſtorm and the affliction's cer, 

They are as bad, nay worſer than before. 

Some Pray in Form, and others Pray by Art, 

And ſ me to mend the badneſs of their Heart; 

Their {.carts are wounded, and then ſpeedily, 

Their Pray'rs to heal it they do ſtrait ply: W 
is Night, 

Then Sin again, but Pray'r doth heal it quite, 

Anlfo that way poor Conſcience they beguile, 

T icy ſilence him, yet Sinners all the while, 

Their Pray'rs, alas, cann't waſh their filth away 

T!;2 they do noilang elfe both night and day, 


I is on their Pray'rs they reſt, and do depend. 


Which, like a broken ſtaff, will fall i th' end. 
A Saint at Pray'e no caſe nor reſt can gain, 
Ualeſs Chriſt's Blood thereby he doth obtain, 
And Grace alſo, his ſins to mortify; 

For Chriſt, as well as Pardon he doth cry: 
But otherwiſe it is with molt of Men, 

Tney cry for Pardon, and do glſo then on 
In their vile Hearts regard Iniquity ; n 
And for this cauſe God doth their Suit deny. Fil 
Their Prayers are to God Abomination, In. 
Whilſt they do hide and cover their tranſgreſſior f 
Some out of cuſtom do perform their Prayr, 
Not out. of Conſcience, nor from Godly care; 
And others alſo for vain-glory ſake, _ _.; 


If 


Ol 


Like Phariſees they many Prayers make. 8 
In fight of Men, in Publick ſuch will Pray, Fat 


Or 


Anne 


AHppocrites may make Prayer, 55 
hey with their Months & Tongues much Kindneſs 
xing their Hearts on earthly things below. (ſhow, 
T1s for the Heart that Chriſt doth chiefly call, 
und it is reaſon he ſhould have it all; 

For he the ſame did Purchaſe very dear; 

Pet Satan has the chief Poſſeſſion there, 

Pod at the Door, and in the Porch doth ſtand, 

3 bilſt Satan may the braveſt Room command. 

\ (Whey il ope to him, and keep Jehovah out, 

und yet in Pray'r they ſeem to be devour. 
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ome kneel to Pray aſſoon as they ariſe, 
nd think ſuch Pray'rs for Sin a Sacrifice, 
ile up, and to their Looking-Glaſs 1 288 . 
nd Pride themſel ves in Dreſs and Faſhion there. 
HhonVhoever Prays, and Ptays not fervently, | 
I Faith, in Truth, and in Sincerity, 2 
; heir Pray'rs are Sin, and God will not them hear, 
Nor mind their Cry when they to him draw near: 
s not enough a Duty for to know, 
Jut how alſo each Duty you ſhould doo 
or Men may Pray, Read, Hear, and Meditate, 
Anqͥ nd yet be in an unconverted State, 


56 The Prayer of the Wicked is Sin. 


They outwardly may many Truths profeſs, 

But not in Heart the Pow't of them poſſeſs. 

The Letter of the Law keep as the Shell, 

Yet feed on Husks, and want the true Kernel. 

The Young: Man which to Jeſus Chriſt did run, 

He many things as well as You had done, 

And yet fall ſyort, as Yon now plainly ſee, 

Of the chi:f part of true Chriſtianity. 

What ſay You now, O Yolth, do yon not fear, 

That y.u by Satan much deceived are ? 

Have You no Dalilah, which ſccretly 

| Doth in y ur Heart, or in your Boſome lie? 

Which will at laſt thy precious S. ul betray, 

And leave thee tFthine Enemy a Prey. 

So Simpſon was of old entic'd aſide 

To his own Ruin by his treach'rous Bride. 

Don't Yew to Sin, ſome ſecret Love retain ? 

If it be fo, You are not Born again. 

Conſcience, I fear, and God's reſtraining Grace, 

Has only ſtopt You in your former Race. 

Like to a Dog that's kept up by a Chain, 

So Conſcien often does from Sin reſtrain ; 

Bat if the Chain ſhould ſlip, then looſe he goes, 

And preſently his Churliſh Nature ſhows: 

To your own Rightecuſneſs O do not truſt, 

I fear you do; come ſpeak, or Conſcience mu, 

Pon't You conclude, God is oblig'd to you, 

Since You have let ſo many Evils go, 

And arc ſo Holy here of late, become ? 

Are not your Duties ſet up iu the room 

And place of Chriſt? O ſee You do not make 

A Saviour of your own fer ſeſus ſake ! 

Dip ever Sin, ſinful to you appear, 

And, as lis Sin, to it great Hatred bear? wa 
cu 
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Weculd you not bin, were there no. Hell of Pain, 

Becauſe you know the Lord doth it diſdain ? 

Rather, ist not thro' Fear of Puniſhment, 

Ycu thus begin of late for to Relent. 

Or, doth there not ſome carnal, baſe Dcſign 

Moae tnee ſo far unto God's Truth to join? 

I: not thy Ead to get a Name thereby, 

Or only done Conſcience to ſatisfy ? 

Or done to free thee from Reproach or Shame, 

Wi ich Sin doch bring upon a Perſon's Name? 

Haſt not it done, and w.ſely caſt about 

duch Ways for to prevent x Bankerupt? 

Or done for to aagment thy outward Store, 

Or ſave thy Stock, and add unto it mate? 

Fr riotous Living, which attends thy age, 

Conſumes 2p+ce, and Want it doth prefage. 

Come ſpeak, O Youth, and be thou not unfree 

To let me underſtand how tis with thee. _ | 

Come, call to Mind, what thou haſt heard of late 

And thereby judge of this thy preſent State. 

g. 

I do not fee but my Condition's gocd, 

] hayc ſuch Hepe and Faith in Chriſt's dear Blood. 

Tho' many Imperfections I do ſee, 

Yet God is gracious, and will pardon me; 

For there are many Failiugs in the Beſt ; 

What is amiſs I'll mend; and fo I reſt. 

Truth. 3 | 

Thy Hope will fail like to a Spider's Web, 

Thy Flood cf Confidence wilt have it's Ebb; 

If thcu prove Guilty of thoſe things that I 

Did unto thee ſo lately ſignify, ED 

Thy Spotz will not be ſike the Spots of thoſe 

Which God r Children to himſelf hath — 
a, 
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i 58 Mpocrites Hopes do Periſh. 
And fince you are fo loth for to be try'd, 
Fearing you ſhould alſo ſome Evils hide; 
To Conlicdence I'll appeal, you have done Wrong 
To ſtop his Mouth, and hinder him ſo long; 
He's fo enlightned now, he can declare 
As much as we at preſent need to hear. 
| He'll ſpeak the Truth, and his Opinion too, 
And nothing will he hide which he does know. 
Ik unto him you do attend with Care, 
No other need of Wirn. les is there 
II he. O Young-Man, be but on your (ide, 
And is your Friend, you need none elſe provide; 
But if gainſt you, and docs prove your Foe, 
Wich Vengeance then befure 4 Own will you go. 
Bur if you will not hear what he ſhall ſay, 
He'll make you tremble at the Judgment Day, 
= Conſcience, I do ith? Nune of che great King, N 
= Require you forth your Evidence to bring 
= Agaiuſt this Man; accuſe or fe! him free, 
According as you find his S ae to be. 
Stand up for je ſus Chriit your fov'retgn Lord, 


= And Judge for him 2s be doth Light afford. 
Be not deceiv'd by Loft a | ribe t) take, 
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But judge by Lav, Chrin's Honour lies at Stake, 
For to ſpeak home and loud have you forgot? » 
Is he Converted now? or 1s he not? 
What do you ſay, your Teſti nony give: 
© bs all Sin dead, or doth there any hve ? 
Ils he new- born, and chang'd in every Pa 
Or is't in ſhew only. and not in Heart? 
Come ſpe k your Mind, you are obliz 
For it's an Office Heavens ippanted you, 

That Sinners may have no hins left to fay, - 
»ſudgment-Day. 
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'd thereto, _ 


When Gcd hall try ec“. 


Conſcience's Teftimony. 59 Bl 
8 Conſcience: EN | 
Sir, ſay no more, I am at your command, 

And you ſhall hear how things at preſent ſtand. 
'S He bath, O Truth, almoſt Deceived me, 
By's late Pretences unto Sanctity. : 
But having now afteſh receiv'd more Light, 
I waſt declare he was. a Hypocrite. 
He's not renew'd, or truly Bern again. Os 
Which 1 to you thall clearly now explain. 
Fer, fiiſt of all, his Faculty call'd Will, 
That is perverſe, and very wicked ſtill; 
| Tho' I ſtir up to Goodneſs ev'ry Hour, 
Will doch oppoſe it with his greateſt Pow'r. 
He'll never Pray in private Day or Night, 
But I muſt force him tot with all my Might: 
> | The Old Man is not (lain, I do eſpy, p 
> at has much Favour (ſhown him ſecretly. © - 
8 


1 
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Although I force him into Holes to run, 
Yet he doth nowiſh him when all is donve 
His love and his affections are for ſin, 
And ſo in truth they ever yet have been. 
I He's troubled more at Sin becauſe of Guilt, 
> | Than at the Odium of it's curſed Filth. 
£ When he's abroad among Religious Men, - 
** | Preciſe and Zealous he is always then 
* | But when amongſt ſuch who ungodly be, 
He ſuits hiniſelf to their vile Company.  _- 
Some Sins are left which Men condemn as groſs, 
Yet ope he hugs and keeps it very clole ; 8 
Luſt doſt bear rule, aud much predominate. 
And he on it doch love to ruminate. 
Pleaſint to him is all its ſecret Charms, 
I Aud thoughts of private Luſts his Spirits warms : 
| Tho' he may others cutwardly rebuke, | 
"a And like a Sint molt gravely ſeein to look, 2 
| Ties 
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do Conicience's Teftimony: 


Or elſe the Act he would commit again. 
It be from 02tward Blots can keep his Name. 


That Saints can't him accuſe, or juſtly Blame, 


He's ſatisfy'd. and very well contcut, 


| Tho! to bis Peace | never gave conſent: 


Peace he o't-times doth ſpeak unc his Soul, 
And ſcarce will ſuffer me him to controul. 


When | ſometimes do catch tim in a Lie, 


Aud do Reprove hi n for Hypocriſy, 


s Shame and o:nward Fear doth him refirain, | 


To {top my Mouth he Vows he will with ſp ed, 


Amend what is »mif+, and take more Heed, 
Nay, morn than this of him I could relate, 
Shewing you how ycu've hit his preſent State, 
But that he will no; ſuffer me to ſpeak ; 


He blinds my Eyes that ſo I might not rake 


Into his Heirt and Life, leſt he thereby, 
Meet with great Shame for his Iuiquity. 


Truth. 


Conſcience forbear, you need not to enlarge, 


If you do lay theſe things wito his Charge, 
His Soul's uncCone. The Geſpel hell profeſs, 
But ſtill remain i'th* Land of Bitterneſs, 

Is this the Saint that ſeemed ſo preciſe, 

And did appear God's Statates much to Prize? 
ASint in thew, a Devil in his Hcart, 

And muſt with Devils alſo hive a part; 

The Day is coming, and is veiy near, 


' When Hypocrices ſhill be ſurpriz'd with Fear, 


The everlaſtinz, burning, fiery, Lake, 

Is made more Ho: on purpoſe for his ſake: 
But ſince you are not ſeat d, nor [I y<t gone, 
Beſote we leave him quite, do you go oa ; 


Let 


The Toung Prefeſſor Ca. 61 


1, 't us purſue him ſtill, for who doth knoh, 
What God may yet upon his Spirit do? 

If God grant him one Dr m ef Saving Grace, 

„ IThat will yet do, tho tis a doubtful Caſe 

Whetber or no God will his Grace afford 

ſo ſuch as he, who thus Offends the Lord. 

For ſuch whom Satan doth this way Deceive, 

It's hard to bring them truly to B:licve. 

He never was Convinced thoroughly 

Of Sin, and of his nat'ral Miſery : 

His loft Eſtate he truly never ſaw, 

Nor what it is for to tranſgreſs God's T aw ; 

Now he's Undone thereby ; he never knew 

Not what for Sin Original was ever dus. — 

He never ſaw the great Neceſſity * . 

Of Jeſus Chriſt 3 he never did eſpy Py 

But on falſe Bottoms he has built it's clear. 

| do conjure you therEfore to declare 

Him utterly Unclean from Top to Tce, 

\nd let him underſtand ydu are his Foe. 

The Plague is in bis Head, and no Place free, 
But in his Heart it rages deſpcrately, 5 : 
Launce him then to the quick, and make him feel 
duch heavy Blows, as may cauſe him to feel. 


Hl Conlciente. 


Come, come O Voung- Man, liſten unto me, 

| will no longer thus Deceived be. 

from God's Word Commiſlion have anew 

o tell thee what is like for to enſue's _ 

ror all thy Hopes, and ſeeming godly Show, 
(hen art a wretched Sinner, thou doſt know, 

. Poſt think on Conſcience to commit a Rape, 

And yet God's dreadful Vengeance to brane ? 1 
Sc. al 


Let 


2 8 cruel Gripes of Conſcience, 
Dar'ſt thou again, under a new. Diſguiſe, 


we 


Encounter with thoſe former Enemies? 4 
You are the fame, I'm ſure, although you have C 
Changed your Coat poor Mortals to deceive. 7 
Ungodly Wretch, deſt thoù not dread ny Nameſſ v 
I'm come once more againſt thee to pre claim Fx 
A ſecond War: and to declare alſo N 

God's ſtill thy Enemy. and bitter Foe. ' 
His Sword is Whet, his Pow heil alſo bend, * 
To cut down thoſe that do li ke thce offend. v 
Novght he hates more than vile Hypccrity, Fn 
And from his Preſence, Youth, thcu eanſt not fly] A 
Pouth. B. 


Conſcience, be ſtill, tho I a Sinner be, 
There's none doth know it now, but only thee: 
* Conſcience. * 
 Deceived Sou! ! Doth none know it but I? 


| Where's the Great GOD ? Is he not alſe nigh ? 


Doſt think, vain Youth, the interpoſing Clcud, 
From God's all-ſearching Eye. can be a Shrow(d ? 
Or, Doſt thou think God s Seat is fo on high, 
That he cannot thy inward Thoughts cſpy ? 
None knows but me ! Know'ft thou not who I am! 
Have | not Power to Accuſe and Damn? 

Should \ be (till, it would be a ſad Day, 

Unleſs thy Sins were purged clean away: 


And whilſt I ſpeak, and thou doſt flop thine Ear 


Nothing but War and Tumu!rs thou wilt hear. 
Fil never ſide With thee, nor take thy Part, PÞc 
Whilſt horrid Guilt remains in thy baſe Heart, A 
Nor would I mind thy Flattery, ot Frown, 
Were thou the ghe(t Prince of great Renown, IE. 
That ever did on Earth a Sciptre (way, n 
Belſore thy Face 1 would thy Evils lay: A 

For 
| 


Dreaaſnul Na'ure of 4g Dem.; 
For where | am an Enemy indeed, * 
I'll plague that Heart unti! lake it bleed. S 
Wbate r you think, or ſpeak, or act, or do, 
Of it, poor Soul. | very well do know. 

Thy ſecret | uſt, and what is dove 1'th' Night, 
Which thou a'tamed art ſhould come to Light; 

fl then am nigh, and Know it very well, 6 

Nay more than this I am rclolv'd to tell; 

] unto thee ſhall prove an Enemy, | - 
When thou art brought into adverſity, 

When painful Sickneſs c nes, then thou ſhalt ſes 
Death flying ſwif: to make an end ef thee. 

fly Allconqu ring Death will not regard thy Strength, 
But will convey thee to the Grave at length; 


Jo Sampfon ſtout he brouaht unto the Ground, 
t. And Alexander great bis Dart di! wonnd. 
Then mv black Fill againſtttee will be large, 
vn, [For then againſt thee | will bring a Charge * 
Wpich will like aſhes wake thy Viſage look. 
[And wound thy Soul as if a Kniie was ſtruck 


For Into 


.64 Dreadſul Native of ag milty Conſciente, 


Into thy very Heart, and make thee mourn, 

And cuiſe the Day that ever thou waſt Born. 

I'll make thee clearly underſtand in thiEud, 

What *tis vile Sinner, Conſcience 10 Off. nd, 

Hearken again, for I hive more to ſay; 

When this Life's ended, there's another Day. 
Look now about thee, Tonth, fot there's to come 
The black, the dark, the dreadſul Day of Dorm. 
When thou doſt Die, I'll bite and ting thy Scul 

Whilt burning in the Flames it doth condole 
Its dainned State for yielding unto Sin, 

Which has alone the Ruin of it been, 

And alio when ich- Judgment-Day you ftand, Þ® 

Among the Goats at [eſus Chri.t's Left-Hand, 

Thy dreadful State and Tryal there to hear, 

Iden I againſt thee (traitways muſt appear, 

Yea, and ſhall Speak more plain than now I can 

Becauſe I'm Clouded by the Fall of Man; 

And am by Satan oftentimes miſled, 

So that I'm quite Unable rendered 

A true and right Deciſion to wake, 

He ſo beguiles me that I do miſtake, 

And a wrong Judgment oftentimes retain 

Till Truth ſets ine into the Light again; 

Bat Satan then ſhall 110 mere Power have 

Man's wretched ſinſu] Heart for to decei ve. 

I in that _ {hall you provoke and urge, 
For to confels with Shime before the Judge, 

Thy evil Luſt and cloſe Hy pocriſy, 

Unto thy own eternal Mitety; | 

1 (hall accule thce fo in that grcai Day, 

Young-man, thou ſhalt not hayc one Word to fa 


hy 
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. Preadful Natare of gu Conſcience. 5 
hy iaward Parts fo open d then ſhall be, 5 
hat nothing ſhall be bid i'th“ leaſt from me; 
\nd | before the dreadful Judge ſhall ſhow, 
\# ſecret things that ever you did do. 
\nd in your Face fo fietcely alſo fly, | | 
hat you with Horror ſhall be forc'd to cry, 1 
ne Puilty, Guilty, O Lord ! then you muſt hear 
„ Toe dreadful Sentence which no one can bear, 
culo, Go, ye Curſed ; that's a Word of Ire? 
nd you muſt down into eternal Fire, 
Yhere Hypocrites, and Unbelievers lye, 
roiling ip Pain to all Eternity. 
nd as the Fire evermore will Burn, 
nd thou from thence ſhalt never more return, 
oalfo | ſhall then affli& your Soul, 
Y hilſt thou in ſcalding Sulpher Flames doſt roul. 
like a Worm, or Serpent then will bite, 
led gnaw thy Soul, thou curſed Hypocrite 


. 


5 


ö 


Can 


* 


hoſe inward Stings which always thou wilt find, 
)c cruel Gnawings in the tortur'd Mind, 
ill then increaſe, and aggravate thy Woe, 
n ſuch a ſortꝭ there is no Tongue cin ſhow, 
'ou then will think how you did me abuſe. 
nd my good Counſel utterly refuſe; | 
our baſe Delays, and Put oft s you'll repent : 
ud that your Time fo fooliſlily you ſpent : 
hat you to Love, which unto Luſt you bore, 
hould Joſe your Soul, and that for evermore. __ 
»Þo think how gear you were to your Salvation, 
ill prove another grievous Aggravation, 
o bid ſo fair tor Heaven, yet to miſs, * 
af hat greater Trouble can there be than this; 
11. o ſee the Ship i th! Mouth of Haven loſt, 
' Nhat doth, ye know, perplex the Merchants moſt; 


IN 


66 Preadful Nature of « guilty Conſcience, 


In tell you alſo how you wilfully 
Bruoght on your ſelf that dreadful Miſery ; 
And how | did oft-times to you declare b 
The bitter Torments which yoa then muſt beat 
And what your Pride and Luſt will bring you 
If you did not reſolve to let them go, | 
Ah ! thou wilt ſee th at thou art quite undone, 
And how all Hopes for everinore are gooe. 
Thoughts of theſe golden Seaſons once you had, 
Ard vainly loſt, wil} then be very fad. 
Thou mightſt, hadſt thuu improv'd the means 
Beheld with Saints Gud's reconciled Face, (G rat 
And eater'd Paradice, where Angels ſing 
Antbeus of Joy to their eters] King 
Thou might'ſt have lung to bim weludious Plalt 
With theſe whole hands ſhall bear triumphant Vale 
Who with eternal L ave (hall raviſh'd be, 
Reigning with Chriſt to all Eternity. 
Heavy n is a Place whoſe Glory doth excel, 
The thoulandth Part cf it no Tongue cas tel), 
For who'd loſe Chriſt, and his immortal Treafur 
For one baſe Luſt, and Moment's time of Ple⸗ uf 
But if what's ſaid of Heav'n will not Invite thee, 
Then let Hell's Torments with iis Vengeance frig 
And m-ke thee yield tol ruth withoat delays, (tt 
B fore God puts a Period to thy Days. 
As F ye can never ſee, nor Tongue expreſs 
T te Glory which God's Saints in Heaven polſſe 
So there's no Man n hich can conceive the Woe 
That Souls ſhut up in Hell do undergo. 
If Men could nuwber all the Stars in Heaven, 
Or count the Duſt which wich the Wiod is drin 
Or tell the drops of Water in the Seas, 
Or cognt the Sands; then might a Min, why 4 
0 


Dreaaful Natart of a gu Conſcience. 7 


Declare the Nature of that dreadfal Pain, 
hich damned Souls for ever muſt ſuſtain 
But Stars, nor Duſt, nor Drops nor Sands can be 
ander'd by any one , neither can he 
Lrpreſs the Nature of God's dreadful Ire, 
N bich Souls lie under in eternal Fire? 
n Hell all's Death, and yet there is no Dying, 
(ought there 1+ beard but a molt hideous Crying 
here Pains end not, fromit there's no Exemprion z 
[here Cries admit no hell, tbere's no Redemption 
or none to Pity them, nor bear their Groans, 
uilſt they do make their la pentable Moans. 
he Lord who Dy d. will then rejoyce to fee 
'engeance pout'd forth upon thoſe Souls that be 
eſlels of Wrath; who for rejecting Grace, 
uſt have their Portion in that doleful Place. 
v eatthly Pains or Torments, can declare 
be woful Anguiſh which the Damned bear: 
r if thoſe Plagnes c uld be defin'd by Men, 
finite Puniſhments twould not be then, 
nnite Wrath in. is to fatisfy ; 
ud God be ſure will ] :ſtice magnify. 
Didſt thou but hear the Groans and hideous Cry 
Df Souls Condemned to Eternity; | 
ow it would ſcare, and cane thy Heart to ake, 
\cd ev'iry Limb to tremble and to quake: 
bink, think on this, before the time doth come, 
That God doth paſs on thee thy final Doom. 
Teuth. (Peaee 
What ſay'ſt thov now ? How canſt thou Sleep in 
ti theſe Inward Gripes of Conſcience ceaſes 
Now can'ſt thou think i'th* leaſt thy State is good, 
hen Conſcience ns makes lo great a F L 
| SS * 


68 The cruel Gripes of Conſcience. 


Or raiſts Storms and Tempeſts in thy Breaſt, 
Becauic of Sin, be will not let thee reſt. 
Come. take a ſearch, Confcience is not wifle], 
| The viry Truth before you be bas ſpread. 
What will you do at Death and Judgwent- Day, 
if Cor ſcience thus you light and diſobey? 
Make Peace with God, for worſer zre his Cries 
Than if ten thouſzad Witneſſes ariſe 
Agaiaſt thy Soul; twill bea dreadful thing, 
To have thy Conſcience then to bite and (ling, 
Pouth. | 
Some Comfort, Truth, ala: ! my Soul doth melt . 
Such Gripes as theſe what Man has ever fe't ? 
| hve {ſome Doubt my Caſe is very naught, 
And that Converſion is not truly wrought. 
My ticart condemns me, and doth me reprove, 
*Tis thou alone which canſt my Grief remove. 
g Truth. 
Before you have a Plaiſter for your dore, 
Your Wound maſt yet be ſearch'd a little more. 
| K ſlightly Heal'd, only for preſent Eaſe, 
The Remedy's as bad as the Diſeaſe. (ceiye 
Daoſt know what time thou didſt this Wound x 
Tis wor ſer far, I fear, t han you belicye : 
Tis deep, it ſtinks; yea, and is venomous, 
And doth expoſe thee to God's dreadful Corſe, 
Thy State is bad, thou baſt thy mortal Woun!; 
No Limb, or any Part of thet is found ; 
If thou couldſt live, and never more off;znd, 1 
Yet by the Law by Scul is quite condemn'd, 
If from all actual Sin you might be ctear, 


Yet, by the Law, yeu ſtill moit guilty are 
Of former Crimes, Treaſon and Felony, » 
And Jatlice doth aloud for Vengeance @y : 


Not 


The Young-man deſpairetb. 69 
Nor will he Ferden, cr Reprü ve give forth, 
o any Sinner living on the Earth. 
\gainſt thee for the Sevtence 's forth gone, 
and th' Day of Execution drawing on; 
Nought is between thee and eternal Death, 
ut fome ſhort tiv urs of uncertain Breath. 
Sn is ſo vile, ard Juſtice o eve: e, 
hat in the leaſt' twould not Chriſt Jeſus ſpare; 
But Juſtice he muſt fully ſatisfy, 
ho came to be Man's bleſt Security. 
and ſince in Chriſt thou baſt go Share or Pait, 
Fee what a ſ If condean d Soul thou a't. 
Youth. . 
O curſed Sin ! is this my fad Condition? 
Truth, I believe, has made a tight Deciſion. 
dave my Sou! decayed all along. 
ho in my Heart Conrictions of: were ſtrong. 
Dh ! Forrid Laſt and baſe deceitful Devil, 
this the Fruit of ycur ſweet pleaſing Exil: 
ore. nd thou falſe World too, what art thou to me? 
or 1, alas ! am ruiced by thee. 
D ! whither ſhall I fly? what Path untrod, 
or to eſcape th' in cenſed Wrath of God? 
Vill none for me ſome fecret Place provide, 
F here I from flaming Vengeance cloſe my bide, 
by Truth. 
Vain 1s all this; for none can find a Place, 
o hide from God, fuch is thy bitter Caſe 53 
f to the Ends of all the Earth you fly, 
* Fengcanc: will you purſue with Hue and, Cry. 
you ſhould take ſome ſudden haſty Flight, 
o ſeek ſome Shelter in the Shade of Night, 
[would alſo {ail thee, tho it ſhould be done; 
Nofler unto God Darknels and Lignt is one. 
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Wi Tears nor Prayers, no help at all afford. 


70 The Toang-Man deſpairs. | 
Can Recks, doſt think, prevent. yea, or reſtraz 
The Stroke of Juitice, and not fly in twain ? 
There is no Sa, nor Shade, nor Rc ck, nor Cay 
Which can from Vengeance ſhelter thee, or fax 
The Sta would part, the hard 'ned Rock will (pl 
Where Juſtice aims, her fiery Darts mult hit. 
Canſt thou eſcape ? alas! what Place is there 
To hide from him who's preſent ev'ry n here ? 
"M0 Pouth. 
Ob! Truth, what ſhall 1 do ? how can | ſtan 
Or bear thoſe Tortures of God's teavy Hand? . 
My Spirit may Infirmities fuſtair, * 
But who can help this inward cutting Pain ? 
Is there no Help, no Salve, to heal my W. und ? 
What! no Phyſician for me to be found ? 
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I 
Nor Watchicgs, Faſtings, he ring of the Word, 
Or if that J could live, and Sin no more? Dh 
O what is Sin ? and what's my gargrene Sore; 
O what's the Nature of Iniq ity, 
If nought my Soul can Cleanſe or Purity ? 
Ah ! am Loſt, the Caſe is truly ſo; 
Jam undone, and know not what todo; 
Have you no Word of Comfort now for me? 
Oh ! muſt 1 Die in this Extremity ? 
Truth. 3 
Do'ſt find thy ſelf Sick at the very Heart ? 
And doth my Seatching make thy Wound: to fm” 
Doth Sin, as Sin, upon thy Spirits lye ? 


And doth its Weight and Burden make thee Cry * 
Do'ſt know thy Wound is Epidemical, {nt 
And that for thee there isno Help at all, la 


By Law, or Levite ? Doſt thou fee thy Loſs, F< 
Aud thy own Ri, kteouſneſs to be But Droſs? 


Vo. 


Glad Tidings. 9 
lun Pouth. 


I know not what to iy, I am in Doubt, 
2:16 din is hid, which yet I cann t find out. 
y Heart is deep, and very traiterous, 

very Dry l find it worſe and worſe. 

grieve far Sin, and yet I am in dread, 

bat 1 in Sin am greatly Hardened : 
et this, O Truth, | hope i+ wrought in me, 
in | do hate, as "tis Iniquity. 

sould not Chriſt offe d, nor Grieve again, 
ere there no Hell, or Place of future Pain: 
that eber | againſt the Lord ſhould Sin; 

ho has to me {> Good and Gracious been! 
gainſt the Lord, againſt the Lord alone, 
ave | this horrid Evil often done, 

Dh! I do ſee that I in Sin am Dead, 

1d my Iniqui:y% gone o'er my Read, 

Ts a great Durden, which I cannot hear; 

Ih! that 1 might but cf a Saviour hear. 


| Truth. „ 
Come, Youth, Chear up, if this be ſo indeed, 
tell thee then, Chriſt for thy Soul did Bleed, 
lad Tydings now I unto thee do bring, Th 
here's Mercy for tbee in th: heav*aly king. 
briſt, to appeaſe God's Wrath, did hither come, 
Iod | am ſent by him, to call thee Home. 

: Nie up, riſe up, his Blood for to apply, 

) in $"4 thou ſhalt ſoon be Healed perfectly. 


- Youth. | | 
J Ah ! could I but belicve what thoudoſt ſay, - 
into ny Soul *twould be a joyful Day. 
las, on me a mighty Burden lyes, 
„ cannot itir, nor Power have to riſe. 
s ? E 4 Can 
Y gl 
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Can Lazarus who in the Grave, doth lye, 
Death's cruel Fetters, and Reong Bands untye ? 
Can he awake ? What power hath he to ſtrive, 
When dead and Rinks ? alas! he cant revive, 
Ailtho' but four Days dead: How then thall I, 
Who have lain dead in my Iniquity, 

Ever ſince Adam, as it plain appears, 

Which is indeed above five thouſand Years ? 
Jehovah, who firſt at my Heart did make, 
Mult by his Power into pieces take ; 

That ſo he may create my Heart anew, 
F':r Good from Chriſt deth to my Soul accrue ; 
Tis He muſt give me Power to will, and Co. 
And riſe me up, cer I can ſtand or go. 


NF Truth. 

Though that be true, yet hearken unto me, 
And take counſel which I'll give to thee ; 
And thou ſhall find, as ſure as God's above. 
He will thy Fears, and all thy Doubts move; 
And raiſe thee up out of the empty Pit, 

And on a Roek alſo will ſet thy Feet 

Firſt thing of all, which I to you commend, 
ure you don't your Conſcience more offend, 
He that in Morals walks not faithfully, 
No marvel tis if Chriſt doth paſs him by. 

In ev'ry Nation thoſe accepted are, 

Who walk uprightly, and the Lord do fear. 
Thofe who do follow on to know the Lord, 
He will to them his ſaving help afford. 

I do exhort you in the ſecond Place, 

For attend upon all Means of Graces 

Do not negle& to hear God's bleſſed Word, 
But prize each Sea on, which the bleſſed Lord 


| 


Truth directeth the Young-man: 73 | 
Is pleaſc 1 Mercy on you to beſtow, 
For unto you thereby much Good will flow 

My third Advice make uſe of ſpeedily, 

Lift up your Voice unto the Lord on fngh. 

P. ur forch your Seu) to him both N 75 and Day, 
And you'll prevail, though he at firſt ſay Nay. 
Though you at fit may with Repalſes meet, 
eur Soul yet profirate at Itchavab's Feet- 

He's full of Bowcls, lung he caumt refrain, 

E er he comes for:h ta eaſe you of your Pain, 

Thy prayers and Tears, and fpuityal Conttition, 
Will move his Heart to ſend thee a Phyſician ; 
Chritt's Blood will heal, "twill cleanſe »nd purify, 
If now the ſun: by Faith you do apply. 8 
Such Grief is thine, no Med'cine will do good, 


Nor heal thy Soul, but thy dear Sa\ 1our's Blood. 


The good Samaritan will caſt a Loek, 
Th? thou of Prieſt and Levite art forfook z _ 
Into thy Wounds he'll put in Oyl and Wine, 
The wh'chwill Heal that blee ling Soul of thine. 
O cry to God, my Siſter Grace to ſend, 
is ſhe, at laſt, will prove thy ſpecial Friend. 
If God is pleaſed but to ſend her down, 
Thy head with Glory ith: will firaitway Crown. 
But here I'll advertiz: thee fiiſt of all, 
Beſure you do for the right Sift er all: | 
For there are two, and both ef one dit- name; 
The one is lovely Fair, the other Lame : 
The one is common, the other chaſte aud pure, 
And will be tru: to thee thou may'it be fare, 
The one will dwell where Sin predominates, « 
The other loaths and bigterly it hates; 
And makes a thorow ehe where ſhe doth dwell 
An] will all Filth out of that Heart expel, BET 

| ere 


74 Truth direct tothe Joung- Man. 
Where ſhe doth take up her ſure dwelling Place, 
Rare is the Na ure of true ſaving Grace; 


Tub ſtubborn Will ſhe'll make for to ſubmit, 


And thy Affe ctions change, as ſhe thinks fit. 
The Old Man fhe will into Pieces tear, 
She'l] cut and Kill, and nothing will ſhe ſpare, 
That's oppoſite unto the prince of Light : 

She'll put the Devil to a ſpeedy Flight: | 
She il make him leave bis ſtrongeſt Hold, and run, 
And qui e forſake his former Garriſon. 

She'll take no Pity on the Old Man's Age, 
Sbe'll pay him off, for all his Wr-th and Rage, 
And curled Pride, and Malice, evry $11 
Which cf long tin e he has the Author been, 
'Tis the can work upon the Covetou:, 

And change bis Heart to keep an open Houſe ; 
To give and to diſtribute of his Store, 

To tb Cloathing and Refreſhing of the Poor, 
"Tis ſhe brings down the Proud and Lof y Mind, 
Which Nat'rally was to that Vice inclig'd. 


*Tis the can tame the wild ſtrong- headed Youth, 


And make the Liar always tell the Truth. 
Tis ſhe which makes the Froward very Meek, 
Abd tt e Revengeſul not Revenge to ſcek. © 


'Tis ſhe which qvencheth Young Men's luſt ul Fire, 


And make them to diſdain that baſe Deſire. 
'Tis (he will make thy Soul for to Defy 
Eb Dalilab and all Hypocriſy : 


She's like to Wire and Oy], ard vill {ive Pe:ce, 


And inward Joy, which never more will ceaſe. 
'Tis (he maſt put Chriſt's bleſſed Robes on thee, 
And bring tby Soul out of Captivity. 

'Tis ſhe muſt thee Adorn and Beautiſy, 


And make thee Lovely in Chriſt Jeſus Eye. _ i 


„ 


„ 
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74 Truth 4ire&eth the Loung: man. 
Oh! ſhe'll inflame thy Soul with precious Loe 
To Chriſt alone, which none ſhall Cer remove. 
'Tis ſhe which tyes that Conjogal bleſt Knot, 
Which cann't be broken, or ever be forgot. | 
is (ke that make Chriſt and the Saints but One, 
And makes them of his very Fleſh and Bone. 
| 'Tis ſhe will belp thee io the time of Need, 

n Nea. o Diſcip'e „ill make thee indeed 
' Ard this to lee] alſo muſt declare. 
Thou cf this Grace ſhalt have a Part aud Share ;_ 
Since' twas for tte thy Precious Lord did Dye, 
H can't thy Soul of Saying Grace Deny, | 
Give him no Re till more he doth give forth, 
For to compleat thee in the ſeeond Birth. 
Be earneſt with him, ſtrive to hold him faſt, 
And thou Ike Jacob, wilt prevail at laſt. 
Tho! he at firſt may ſeem to ſtop an Ear, 
Yet Importunity will make him hear. 
Ihy time, I'm fare, it is the time of Love, 
„ Ard thy deep Wounds will make him from above, 
Io Pity thee, and for to caſt au Eye, 28 
s thou Polluted in thy Blood do'ſt lye : 
_ | Yee; manif ſt to thee ſuch Conſolation, _ 
t, As for to Cloath thee with his own Salvation, 
| Come make a Tryal, and do not Þeſpair, | 
Look up'to Heav'n, Soul, thy Help i there. 


$0 | Pouth. 
Thy Counſ:1 I refolve to take with ſp*cd 
If *cwas for me Chriſt on the Croſs did Bleed: 
] will f:nd up a Sigh, a bitter Groan, | 
And earneſtly Bir 6 his gracious Throne. 
M ſt Ele ly God, who dwelleſt inthe Light, 
Ob! what am I be foi e thee in thy S gt? 


* 


Wilt | | 


s - The Loung- man's Prayer. 


Wilt thou attend, or liſten to my Cry? 

Thou know'ſt my Griefand where my Pain doth lye. . 
Canſt thou n»t eaſe my deeply wounded Soul, Tt 
Who in my Blood am forc'd to lye and roul? 
Is there no Balm in Gilead? is there none? 
Into dark Silence then, Lord, Ii be gone. 
Where are thy Bowels? is thy Mercy fi-d ? 
Lord, think upon the Blood Chriſt Jeſus ſhed. 
If thou cann't Heal my Soul of all its Grief, 
Then let me Periſh without all Relief. | 
Why were thy Sides ſo pierc'd ? Lord Jeſus, why Ifo 
Didit ſuffer for mine own Inquity : 

There was no Sin, 'm fare. nor Guilt in thee, [ 
That caus'd thy Pains, didſt thou not dye for me BW 
Didſt thon not Juſtice fully ſatisfy ? 

And Pay the Debt ? muſt J in Priſon lye, 7 
When Reſtitution's made 1'th' highe!t degree? e 
Od! cowe, and ſet my Soul at Li oy, 

Knock off theſc Bolts and Chains; and bring me forth ILo 
Oat of this Pit, deep Mire, and Bands of Death. 
Lord muſt 1 Bleed ? did 1 not Bleed before, \ 
In thy ſad Wounds ? can Juſtice Challenge more? Irn 
Lord, doit thou hear the Ravens when they Cry? 
And Wilt thou nat at all my Wants ſupply ? 
Wilt thou the Door of Mercy ne et unlock? 


Lord. open unt o me, now 1 do knock. 1 
O Son of David, help; think on thy Word, þ 
And unto me ſome Mercy, Lord, afford, "1 
Jeſus. a 

What Voice is this ? Who is't that makes this Cry? 
What ſtafal Wretch is in Kxtremity; * 


That tbus jwplores for Help. and follows Me; 
That takes no Nay, although I ſilent be? 


Vouth 


Chriſt's Anſwer. 
BVouth. 
” Ah! Lord, tis a dejected Piece of Earth; 
That is Undone; and Sighs for a n:w Birth, 
_ Jeſus. 
Was I not only ſent to Jacob's Race ? 
> w com'ſt thou then to have fo bold a Face, 
To importune me, when vou know full well 
You are not of the Steck of Ifracl ? 
__ Bout, | | 
Ah ! help dear Lord, and ſom e Compaſſion ſhaw 
y or to whom elſe, or «hither can | go? 
Jeſus. 
Ist meet that | (ſhould give to Dogs that Bread 
e With which the Children ſhould de nouriſhed? 
. Vouth. 
True, Lord, that I de grant, and eyer ſhall; 
Tet may the Dogs eat up thoſe Crumbs that fall 
From their own Maſter's Table ; tho a Whelp, 
rth Lock, look on me, O! precious Saviour, help. 
oY What aileth thee, poor Scul ,what's thy condition 
. „Irbat makes thce ſhed rheſ: Tears of fad Cgntrition ? 
** - Vouth, 
I. My Grief, my Pain, and great Extremity, 
.ord, thou doſt know, and all my Wants doft ſee 3 
Ah 1 1 have ſin'd, and am ſo vile and baſe, 
| hate my Sin, and loath my preſent calc, 
| languith, Lord, my Wounds they are not ſmall, 
ind | have Wound: d thee, that's worſt of all. 
| / | Telus. l 2 
YE Come, ceaſe thy Grief, wifi is*t thou doſt deſire ? 
My Soul duth melt, my Heart is ſet on Fire. 


My 


the 


My Bowels yearn, I longer cann't refrain 
From Tears a3 well as t ee. lan in Pain: 
Thy Wcunds afflict me, and thy bitter Cry 
Doth picrce my Heart, | know thy Miſcry, 
What is it, Soul? Sp.ak forth thy Mind to me; 
What doit thou crave or ſha!) I do for thee ? 
Come, ope thy Heart to me for I am 1yigh, 

Thy Suit to Giant, thy Wauts for to ſupp!y.. 


Pouth. 

Tis not for Riches, nor f r Plc :iſure here, 
Nor Ho ours which by Men fo pr zd arc: 
Nor length of Days, Lord, do I GK, or crave, 
Tis ſomcething elſe, my Soul doth lo g ro hive, 
The Earc{i*. a 8Lt, and all the World“s a Bubble, 
There% notuing tuft can cafe me of my Trouble. 
Such is my State, novght but thy Hands can ſ. ve. 
is thou muſt ta ĩſe dead Lazirus from the Grave, 
Kucck off theſe Bolte, and fer thy pris 'ner frees 
And pive thy Grace, Latd J:{ys, unto me. 
Ny caiating Spirits c @ ort and refreſh, 

O ſpare my Scul, bat cruciſy the Fleſn: 
Compleat thy Work, Lord ]. ſus, on my Heart. 
And thy own Righteouſueſs to me impart. 
There's nought, | ſee, wilt do me any good, 
But the dear Mcrits of thy precious Blood. 

My Bleeding Soul will f:jor away and Dye, 

If thon doſt not thy Blood with ſp:ed apply. 
How bath wy panting Breaſt (nt many a Groan 
With bitter Tears up to ty Gracious Throne, 
For one ſweet Look, and 4 ſpect of thine Eye ! 
There's nothing elſe that will me ſati⸗fy. 
Oh ! manifeſt thy Love unto my Soul, 

For that will Cure me, and foo make me wh 


vl o 


My 
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5 
Io Save, to He'p,, to Free thee from the Smart? 


(ho 


M 


r 
My great Requeſt, Is lit only this, 

Come Seal thy Love to me with a ſweet Kids : 
For nought the e on Earth, or Heav n above, 
Which I c{teen), or value like thy Love, 

A Promiſe grant, ſome Werd to lye upon, 
Before my Life, and little Hopes are gone. 

My Soul's afraid, and trembl:s, thou may'ſt fee 
Becauſe 1 know that I unworthy be, 

How did 1 G:ieve, and put thy Soul in Pain 
The thoughts of which doth cut my Heart in twaind. 
Thy Me ſſei gers, how did my Soul refuſe ? | 
And did poor Conſcience wickedly abuſe 
Who did receive Co. amiſſion from Above, 
Either to clear, or ſharply to reprove? 

l unio Truth oft times turn'd a deaf Ear, 
And unto Satan rather did adhere. 

| (hgbre thee, and Sin | did embrace, 
Wh ch wakes me Bluſh to view thy beav'yly Face; 
If thou ſhould'ſt Pardon fuch a cne as I, 
And ſave my Soul to all Eternity; 

And me embrace in a Contract of Love, 
And all thy Wrath forever quite remo e; 
It would be Grace, and Love beyond Degree, 
And ſuch which never can expreſſed be. 
Oh! wilt thou ſpeak again; dear Savicur do? 


A Promiſe Lord, or It! not let thce go. 


What Faith haſt thou poor Soul? can't thou Believe 
Aud liedfaſtly my Benefits receive? D 
Doſt think that I have Power, and an Heart, 


Pourh. F 
My Faith, alas lis weak, O ſend Relief, 
Lord, I Belicve, O belp wy Undelict ! 


That 


—— — 


80 Chriſt's Bowels. 


That precious Voice which lately 1 did hear, MV 

Will foon remove my Duubts, and all my Far, 1A. 

It Love, as well as Pity, thou doit thaw, In 

* Twill give me Joy, and take a-ãWůy my Woe. A 

But thou may*\}, Lord, my Soul commilerate, In 

I And yet may it be in a dying State. 

| Over Jeruſalem thou didit lament, 

Which had no ſaving Grace for to Repent. 

Is there in thee ſuch Bowele of Compſon, 

3 As WO btitow thy Self, and thy Salvation, de 

On ach a Worm as I, whoſe wounded Brea®, II. 

s heavy-loaded, and weuld fat bave Reit? M 

O help, dear Lord, my fein- ing Soul will dye, III 

Wubaut an Anſwer from thee Ipeedily. | 
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DR 
Lot k upon me, and ſee my Love deſcending, 


"Tis from Eieinity, and his no ending. H 
Canſt thou have more O Soul ? thou haſt my Heart, T. 
Whtte'er is wink, to tie I will impart. Al 
Thy ſcarlet Sius arr wallied quite away, M 
Not ons of them unt thy Charge 1 II lay. F 


| Pull up thy drooping Heart, be of gcol Cheer, IM. 

* Thy Sins, tho ne er lo great, forgieen are. 

4 able art to fave to ff utternieſt, 
All thoſe who do put in me all their truſt ; 

Toſe bodo come to me, I in no wiſe, 
Will caſt chem out; therefore lt up thine Eyes 
Behold my Hands and Fect, and do not Doubt, M 
For I have wa{h'd and cleans'd thy Sh throughou 

Thy Debts I've paid, and quitted the old Score, 

| Thy former Faults Ii ne“ r remember more. 

| _Chearup thy Heart, I tell thee, thou art mine, 
My Blood was ſhed to ſave tlat Soul of thanks hh 
. N - 


ri, Bomell. 81 
With endleſs Joys thy Soul, I'll ſatisfy, 
And in my Boſom ever ſhalt thou lye, 
In my enfolded Arms I now thee take, 
And do engage I'll never thec for ſake. 
In Sickneſs Ill be with thee to thc End, 
And Death at laſt, II cauſe to be thy Friend, 
Making its final Paſſage unto thee, 
Only an ent'rance to Felitity, 
When with great Glory thou ſhalt crowned be, 
Seated for ever on the Throne with Me. K 
Tte World, Death, nor the Devil ſhall remove 
My Heart from thee ; for thoſe 1 cruly Leye, 
love to th'end. Come Sou!, and be 

Bleſt in my Arms to all Eternity. 


GF 
„ | Darkneſs is gone, Day-light begins to Spring, 

Heav'n's Melody | find s the ſweeteſt thing. 
art, The Sun is riſen, now it's broken forth, 

And gloriouſly ealighteng my dark Ear th. 

My Soul is raviſh'd with this joytul Sight, 
Ies, tis diffolv'd with Love, and true Delight. 
> [My Heart is melted with cœleſtial Fire 

And bas obtain'd at lergth, its own Dcſi:e. 

My frozen Soul muſt needs run down ame in, 
"Which ſuch hot Beams from Jefus doth obtain: 
he Door is open'd ar my Saviour's knock, 

e wade it fly, and has difſo!v'd the Rock- 


. 


My Heart which was ſo hard, is made to yicld, 
Chriſt has o et come me now, and won the Piel; 
The War is ceasd between the | crd and 1; 

And Peace is q ade to all Eteinity. My 
© Phat Joy like this, which is beyond all Meaſure ! 
Wit! Thgre's nothing like to my Joy and RON. 


And be with Chriſt, my Home and reſting Placif 


Let not remainders of the Flcth diſturb 


32 ve Toung Man converted. 


As was my burthen'd Sou), ſo was my Reſt, 
On! that was great, and this cann't be expreſt, 


Once I was blind, ſenſeleſs, be vitch'd, nay Mat 4 
I thonght in Chriſt no Comfort to be had. A 
Religion was, I thought a fooliſh thing U 
Which could no Pleaſute, nor no Profit bring. 

I thought Profeſſors gently were mifled, 

When I beheld what things they ſuffered; y 


But now I am convinc'd of my Miſtake, 56 
For I my ſelf could Die for Chriſt Jeſus ſake 

Any Deriſion or Affliction bear; 

Such inward Peace in him, and Joy is there, 
What Man would not all earthly Glory flight 
For one ſmall Dram of ]cſus Chriſt's Delight? 
O happy me! I live; my Soul involv'd 
In S reams of Love, doth Sigh to be diffoly'd 


There to enjoy and ſee him Face to Face. 
And in the int'rim, Lord, whilſt here I ſtay, 


I faithfu!ly will do what thou doſt ſay. 
And help me Lord, thy Praiſe for to declare 1 
Unto all precious Children far and near; A 
O help ma to liſt up my Voice cn high, | 
Let joyful Hallelujahs pierce the Sky, *2 


And ecchoing back zg in reſound on Earth, 
Since thou haſt wrought in me the Second Birth 
Let me with the celeſtial Angels ſing, he 
And make thy Praiſes round the World to rin; 
Thou'ſt brought my Soul out of the loweſt Pit, 
And on the Paths of Sion ſet my Feet. 
O let my Tongue, my Heart, & Life make know 
The Favcur, Lord, which thou to me haſt ſhown, 


My precicus Peace that's new, O do thou ary i 
fc 


4 
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We Toung - Mam converted. 83 
Yea, kill and crucify each evil Thought, | 
WithVengeance let thoſe Rebels down be broughtz 

And let me on the Earth live all my Days 

Unto thy Gl ry and tranſcendant Praiſe. « 

What Melody and triumph do I Leu? 

Whoſe Voice is this that ſoundeth in mine Ear ?, 
What Soul fo Eagle-cy'd thus ſoars on high, 
That with ſwife Wings picrces the Azure Sky, 
And in eternal Love ſeems to lye down, 
Adorn'd with Grace, and raviſh'4 with the Crown 
Of inward Peace; that makes his Place of Reſt 


e' In Jeſus Chriſt's ſweet (atisfying Breal?, 
ind breaking forth in Raptures, cann't expreſs, 
we he would do, bis humble Thankfalneſs 2 


'Tis I, bleſt Truth, the Conqueſt now is won: 
race has prevail d, I am the Conquei'd One. 
y Grief is turn d to Joy ; yea, and my Nieht 
3 alſo chang'd into eternal Light, (thee? 
by Pow'r is Great when Grace doth work with 
ou ſoon do then obtain the Victory. 
leſt be the Day that ever thou waſt ſent 
Jo change my Heart, and move me to Repent, 
Pear Love to thee, O Truth, I (hall retain, 
Þ long as I upon the Earth remain. EE 
Jl! keep thee cloſe, and hide thee in my Heart, 
xr thou more precious than rich Jewel art. 
All loſe my All, before Vil part with thee, 
n. much I love and prize thy Company. 
"Though Satan tir up Foes never ſo cruel, 

-urd; Nor Devils nor Men (hall rob me of my Jewel, 
Feilm refoly'd a thonſand Deaths to dye, 

fore I will God's dn Truth deny. 
| © FF 


f 
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Though 


84 The Toung- Mas converted. 


Though of Deceivers theres a Multitude, 
Let none of them ſhall my poor Soul delude. 
Tho' they dc flight, reproach me. and contemn, 
1, by Experience, can Conſute all them, 
Who ſay, thy Words nought but dead Letters ate 
Which Men may burn, and into Pieces tear: 
The ouiſide of the Book they only ſee, 
Who thus do (peak reproachfully of thee. 
For did they but thy inward Power know, 
They'd never ſpeak as often-times ey do, 
But ſoon they would God's holy Word extol 
Above that Light which they cry. up in all; 
The Light which Conſcience unto we doth give, 
Fl always own, ſo long as I do live, 1 1! 


For had we not God's Word to Light our Hearty 
The Heathen who do live iy foreign Parts, 
Who never beard of Chriſt, might underſtand 

As much as any do in this our x13. 1 27 

But lll forbear, becauſe I muſt with ſpeed e. 
Attend upon God's Truth with Care and Heed, Nit 
To hear what he will ſay. O Truth, wilt chou Ie 
Concerning me, put forth thy Judgment, vow ? h 


Let me 1atreat thee, prove me thoroughly), fes, 

For ſtill I do retain a Jealouſy, } Pi 

Over my Heart, bec iuſe I now have ſeen, I | 

How I deceived oſten- times have been. el. 

1 a 1 a br 

| Truth. ..;:- 1 e's 

Conſcience. to thee | once more do deſcend, te 1 

Ine Conteoyerſy thou alone muſt, end, fee 
How is it with him now ? What haſt to (ay ? 

Hlaſt any thiag unto his Chatge to lay 2. | - + 


Remember what | formerly have ſhowu, 
And let thy preſeat T heughts with ſpred be kar 
oe ton 15154 2020 iiw 1-308 
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| The 1. 72 cont. 


Conlclence. 


1 always Tadinich ready am to give, 

\ccording tothe Light which I receive, 

arc Caſe is alter'd, Sir. 1 am his Friend, 

s (weet Condition I muft needs commend. 

Trace has ſubdtid Corru;tion in his Heart, 

hat be's made Clean, and waſh'd in every part. 

ly T eftimony you may take for Truth, 

e's now become a very humble: Youth. = 
e's truly God!y, Faithful, and Sincere, : 
do for him a faithful Witneſs bear, 

Sg ul all kind of Evil doth dety,._ 

ting above al! things, Hypocriſy, © _ 
avi and Affection too are changed quite, 5 
od in the Lerd alone is bis Delight: - 
| Fhere's no Command of Chriſt, not any _ 
hat he's convinced of, bnt he has done. TN 

ic fair bfully alſo the Lord obeys, 

Nithout Excuſes, Put-offs. or 'delays. 

e grieyeth molt for Sins that ſecret Ne, 

hich unto Min doth not i'th* leaſt appear, 

Tecs more in Subſtance than he is in Show, 

Vhen high'ſt in Joy, his Heart is very low. 

his on Righteouſneſs he doth difown, 

elying quite on Jeſas Chriſt alone. 


* 
= 


* 


Priſt is become ſo precious in his: Sight. 
- (W's firſt with ehim at Morn, and thea at Night. 
ly e willingly has taken up the Croſs , 1 1 
ee doth account whatever is but Dros. 
fe parts with it moſt freely Chriſt to on, 
Ice he has found Earth's beſt Enjoy ments vain. 
Pbriſt he exalts as King Vth' _ Weber, 
ond gives each Office = 1 ignity. 0 
0 Chriſt 


E” Chriſt has in me ſer up his ble 


a bt erte. 

fed Throne, 
And over me vo other King he'll own. 
Chriſt muſt in me alone the Sceptre ſway, 


- For he will dye before he will give Way. E 

| Ciriſt's Right and Sov'reignty in his dear Soul, H 
He is reſolv d to ſuffer no controul, nd 

In things alone which to me appertain, * 

For fear thereby Chriſt's Glory he ſhould ſtain. t 
Truth. | 


| But whilſt thus fill d with Joy and true Delight, 
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Oh, happy Voung- Man, bleſſed from above, 
Bleſſed with Grace, and raviſh'd with the Love 
Of thy eternal Lord, ia whoſe ſweet Brealt bo 
Thou now doſt lye, and evermore ſhall reſt. 
Your Honour's laſting now. it cann't decay, 
Your Treaſure's ſure, none can't ſteal away. 
Your Pleaſures are beyond Thought or Eonceit, Inc 
And thy rare Beauty is without Deceit: 

Eternal Liſe is given unto thee, 
And thou ſhalt Reign to all Eternity. 
Uicinus. 

There's none on Earth that's able to expreſs 
The inward Peace this Young-Man doth poſleſs, 
Whilft to his Joy, he clearly doth eſpy 
Tte bleſſed Concord, and rare Harmony; 
Conſcience and Truth moſt ſweetly do agree, 
He's free from Bondage and Captivity. 

Chriſt's Spirit doth with Conſcience Witneſs bear; 
He's Born of God, and is become an Heir, 

With his dear Saviour, of eternal Bliſs : 

What Conſolation can there be like this ? 


The Devils fall on him with all their Might, 

With ſtrong Aſſaults his Faith for to deſtroy, 

Which much abates, and mitigates bis Joy - Bo? 
Which 


;h 


* 
2 


nd I'll repay it on that Soul of 


n dreadful Wrath 1 will contend with thee 


thou wilt not again ſubmit to 


u not my ſhining Glcry thee invite, 

or all m helliſh Fiends thy Soul affright, 

o leave thiſe curſed Ways in which you go? 
hen I'll ſome Way contrive your Overtoroy : 


hotigh- out of your Dominion I 


nd forced am at preſcnt to retreat, 
ct lll return like to a Lyon firong, 
nd break thy Bones in pieces fo 


Vouth. 


e God of Heav'n and Eartb will 


to produce and work my final 
long 


Devil. 
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Conflitts with Satan. 37 
Which in ſome meaſure may to you appear, 
Wy what immediately goth follow here. 


Father of Lies, Doſt think I dread thy Fro w n? 
s paſt thy Skill to throw my Glory down : 

hy Head is broken, thou art beaten too, 
nd chained up alas! thou cadſt not do | 
ccording ta thy Wrath and curſed Spit 
briſt's Power's mine, who Stronger is in Might? 
e he'll not leave tho tempted am by the, 
et he knows how to help, and Succcur me, 


do“ thou a Lion and a Serpent art. 152 
du may as ſoon the Lord my God oer come 


as I do for his Glory Rand, 
Ind am Obedient to his Command. 


Bt I have ſo much Craft and Sul xilty, 
hat | can make the Lord thine Enemy. 


(mine. 


evil . 
Hark, hark thou curſed Wretch, Vengeance is 


thine. 


me. 


am beat, 


re its long. 


take my part, 


wv 


Doon, 


o 


Thu 


1 


88 Conflict, with Satan 
Tho' thou doſt think he is become thy Friend; I v 


In by Temptation move thee. to offend IN 
Him fore it's long, and ſoon you will efpy Fo 
In Anger he will caſt you wholly by,” M 
Rend thee to bits, and tear thee as he liſt, H, 
You being void of Power to reſiſt. W 
Vouth, ; Ti 

God has beſtow'd on me bis ſpecial Grace, A 
Ttat I abhor the thoughis of giving place T 
Io thee, O Satan : tho thou Joſt entice, V. 
God will preſerve my Soul from deadly Vice: IN 
But if through Weakneſs I do him offend, I 
Jeſus my Advocate will Pardon ſend; - A 
Altho' he uſe his Rod, his precious Love, Tl 
I'm ſure from me he never will remove. Ti 


' Yeur Hopes will fail, alas ! black-Clouds will hide D 
Your glorious Sun, your Steps will quickly ſſide I 
Your aeg bright will ſoon be overcaſt, II 
And all your Joys will not one Moment laſt. JO 
Tho' Truth doth now thy preſent State commend FA: 
Yet you will find this Proverb true th” end, FA: 
| That the Toung Saint will an old Devil e; 
You'll die and penth in Apoſtacy, 
=> Pouth, | 
. *Cauſe thou haſt loſt thy former happy State; 
With Malice thou ſtir'ſt up thy bitter Hate. 
Againſt my Soul thou ſhew'ſt a mortal Spite, 


But thy vile Teeth are broke, thou canſt not bite, A 
Thon dolt on me caſt ſuch an envious Frown, - JU 
Becauſe thou haft for ever loſt thy Crown: Fe 
Becauſe thy Morning's turned into Night, . 
Doſt zhink thou ſhalt my Soul amaze and 1 * Ti 
VII 


be Devil con pues dl. 9 
With ſuch enſnaring thoughts? I thee defy, 
Nothing can break that bleſſed Bind and Tye, 
Or Covenant with Chriſt which he hasmade; 
My Standing's firm, my Crown can never fade: 
He that has in my Soul his Work begun, 
Will finiſh it, Vin ſure, befareihe's done. 
This Shepherd will bis tender Sheep defend. - 
And none ſhall pluck them out of his Hand, © 
The Mountains fhall depart, and Hill remove, 
Yer Chriſt will never change in his dear Love 
Nor cauſe his Covenant of laſting Peace _ - 
To be removed, or ſweet Mercy ceaſe: 
And Truth and Conſcience jcintly do agree 
That the New Birth is truly wrought in me. ; 
Th'immortal Seed, I'm ſure, muſt needs bring forth 
A Babe immortal ; and my heav'nly Birch 
ide Dot h ſhow to all, and elearly Genify 
le I cannot periſh in + erage 5 
The Head and Members of ane Nature are, 
Or elſe Chriſt's Body a ſtrange Monſter were; 
As fyre as he in Heav'n, fo ſhall I be, 
And Reign with him to all Eternit. 
| Devil. | 3 
My Words, I ſee, no place at all can find, 
- IVithin the Centre of thy evil Mind : , 0 
M l leave thee therefore, with my dreadful Corſe, 
hi ch. is as bad as Hell ; ney, it is worſe © 
Than all the Plagues of the infernal Lake,” 
dite, JAnd let all thoſe who love me, Vengeatice take 
„ pon ſo vile a Wretch : And the? Ido 
Forſake thee now, within a Day cr two, 
n come again, and will thy Soul torment, - 
abt ill thou of thy Repentance ſhalt repent. 
Vith 1 Youth. 
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90 he Toung- Mans . 
„ Voury: | 
O Lord I praiſe thee toi that glorious Power 
Which helps my Soul in ſuch a needful Hour 
Of rang Aſſaults from the vile wicked One, 
Thou ho lp'ſt me to reſiſt him, and he's gone. 
Ther- tore, dear God, be pleaſed to inflame 
My Heart with Grace to magnify thy Nrme. 
And whed he comes again; O then be near, 


And let thy Truth alſo for me appear; 


r le okay 
A * 


* 
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2 I am Young and Weak, I (hall thereby 
ot fear th'Afſault of any Enemy. | 
Come, ſpeak, O Truth, wilt thou be on my Side? 
"Tis in thy Strength I very much confide ; 

Tho I am feeble, thou art rightly Rrong, 


| And whilſtfor me, there's none can do me wrong. 


Truth. 


Iwill, dear Soul, ſupport thee here on Earth, 
And ſane thee from the Rage of Hell and Death: 


I will aſſiſt thee by a might Arm, 
Preſerve thee Day and Night from Hurt and Harm. 


And with my glitt'ring Sword cut down and ſlay 


All curſed Enemies who thee gainſay. 


Grace. 
If Trath ſhould fail, I will thy Wants ſupply i 


ö Thou need iſt not doubt of my Sutficiency : 


q 
* 


£7 
s 
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Lizht I will be in Darkness; Joy in Grief g 
And when in Trouble great, I'll bring Relief, 
If chou wilt always on my Arm rely,! 
The Devil will with ſpeed be forc'd to fly. 
Never did any Soul on me depend, 

But they obtain'd Deliv'rance in the end. 


4 


II help thy Soul through all its chriſtian Strife; 
And bring thee ſafe to everlaſting Lite, | 


Cons 


onſcience ſupports Touth, 91 


Conſciente. 


fell all combine to make a Triple Band; 
\ three-fold Cord can't eaſily broken be, 
1! be a Friend in thine Adverſity. 


here's not a Foe on Earth thou need'ſt to fear, : 


b long as 1 for thee my Witneſs bear, 
hat thou 1n Truth doſt walk before the-Lord, 
nd that thy Way doth with his Word accord. 
he evil Foe (hall be aſhamed quite, 
> {hilt faithfully thou walk'ſt up to the Tight? 
Nad Satau never can get any Ground, 
Vhilſt 1 declare thy Tears are truly ſound. 
» Whear up, poor Soul, Pi] feaſt thee conſtantly, 
Jad plead for thee againſt the Enemy. 
© is an Angel am ſent from on high, 
by F:1th in ]:fus Chriſt to juſtify. 
Wine of Comfort I'll on thee beſtow 5 
hen Death ſhall bring thy wearied Spirits low. 
od's Word ſhall be thy Ground in ev'ry thing, 
s Glory is thy aim, frb»1 whence does ſpring 
Il Servics that thou doſt towards. the Lord ; 
lis Spirit therefore to thee he'll aftord, 


. 


The 


$ at doth bear Witneſs for thee; 1o do I, 
nd will alſo when that ti ou com'ſt to Die, 
N — — — — 
12 


Un be the third that will lend thee an Handy 


\ 


* 


16 
92 


The Voung- Man, is Comforted, and relieson God's. 
ord; finding true Converſion wrought in nis 
Scocul, and that he is deliver'd from the Power of | 
the Tempter, breaks forth into theſe following 
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Hymns of Prayer and Praiſe to God. 


Os A myſtical Hymn of Praiſe. | 

Mr Soul rewnts wp with E 
And unte thee, dear Lord, ſhe ſinge, 

Since thou art on my Side, 

Ah Enemies are {orc'd t fly 

Aſſoon as they do thee cui, 

Thy Name be Glirity'd. 

Thou maleſt Rich by making Poor; 

By Poverty add it to my Store, 

Such Grate thou doft provide; © 
Thou Wound'ft, as well as than wak'ff Who't, 
And HeaPF, by Mounding of the Soul, 
Thy Nane be Gliriſy d. | 


enn 2 


agle Wings, | 


wo IO. 
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Hy, and Spiritaal Fasgs. 


Thos ma Men Blind by Ning Sight, 


T hou wy their Da: kneſs inis Light; 
'T heſe thing; can't be den;; 
7 hou C lvathſt th Senl by making Bare, 
T bou giveſt Food when none is there, 
Thy Name be glori .. 
Thon Kill ff, by making Ham alive, 
And dying, dot the Saul revive, 
Which none” can dobeſide; 
Thou doſt raiſe up by pulling down, 
Aud by Abaſing thou dor crown, 
Thy. Name be glorify d. . 
By making Bitter thou mak ſt ſwect; 
Thou mal , each crooked thing to meet, 
I th* Soul, when then waſt tryed, 
The fruaileſs Tree thou mak fi to grow, 


The green Tree thou doſt 'oucs throw ; 


Thy Name be glorifi d. ; 
The cong 'ered the Conqueſt gains; 
By being beat, the Field obtains, 

Whiob makes mt ther fort ery, 
Lord, whilſt I live. npop the Earth, 
And thou haſt wrought a ſecond Birth, 
Thy Name be Glorify'd. ES 
Tow mak ſt Men Wiſe by coming Fools; 
By emptying thou fill ſt their Souls; 

Such Grece lou deft provide: 

27 RY Wiary tho giv ſt Reſt 5 


at which ſeems Worſe proves for the Beſt, * 


Thy Name be glorified, 
Thon art f ar off, and alfe. near, 
And not confin*d, but every were ; 

And on the Clouds deft ride. 


Ob, than art Love, and alſo Light ;_ 


There's none ca ga out of thy Sight, 


* 


> Thy Nau be Cl d. 
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Lord thos art Great and alſo Good, 
Aud ſit ſt upon the mighty Flood; 

By nhom all Heart: are try d: | 
Though T hox art Three, and art but One, 
And comprebended art by none, 

Thy Name be glorif d. 


The Excellence of Peace of Conſcience. 


M* Conſcience is become my Friend, 
and chearſully doth ſpeak to me; 
And Iwill to his Motions bend, 
though that I ſhould Reproached be, 
I matter not who doth Revile, 
Since Conſcience in my Face doth ſmile; 
My Conſcience now doth give me Reſt, 
my Burden's gone, my Soul is free; 
Again I would not be oppreſt 
in the old Bands of Miſery. 
For Kingdoms nor for Crowns of Gold, 
Nor any thing that can be told; 
My Conſciei ce doth with precious Food 
keep my poor Soul continually ; 
In Dainties alſo are fo good, 
all ſintul Sweets I do defy. 
This Banquet's laſting, twill ſupply 
My Wants and me until I Die. 


when I-am much poſſeſt with Grief; 
And when I ſuffer for it's ſake, | 
*twill yield me Joy and ſweet Relief; 
Tho? Troubles rife, and much increaſe, 
1 in my Conſcience ſhall have Peace. 
When others to the Mountains fly, 
and foine amaz d do trembling Rand, 


My Conſcience doth me chearful make; 


my $X9v1 a wm — 7 2 ' = 7 aa 
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A place of Shelter there have I, 
and Conſcience will leud me his Hand, 
To Lock me in his Chambers faſt, 
Until the Indignation spaſt, 
At Death and in the Judgment-Day, 
* | what would Men give for ſucha Friend? 
All thoſe which do him diſobey, MF 
they will Repent I'm fure, 1h” end. 
When ſuch re forc'd to Howl and Cry, 
My Soul ſhall ſing eternally. 2 


On the Six Principles of Chriſts Doctria. 


R Epentance is wroug ht in my Soul, 
and Faith for to Believe; 
Whereby on ſeſus I do roul, - 
and truly him receive. 
As my dread Lord and Sovereign, 
him always to Obe), ; 
And in things over me to Reign, 
and Govern every Day. 
Chriſt's Baptiſm is very tweet, 
with laying on of Hands? 
My Soul is brought to Jeſus Feet 
in owning his Commands. 
Thoſe Ordinances Men-oppoie, 
and count as carnal things, 
I have clos'd with, and to!d to thoſe, 
from them rare Comfort ſprings. 
My precious Lord I muſt obey, 
tho' Men reproach me ſtill, 
Il do whatever Chriſt doth ſay, 
and yield unto bis Will. 
Jon Chiilt alone 1 do rely, 
| tho' Men judge other wiſe, 
al Becauſe 


- 


598 Fynn 4 
ens I cann't God's Truth deny. 
I am reptoach'd with Lies 
Let them Deride, yet for Chriſt's Sake, 
reſolved now am I, | 
In his own S:rength the Croſs to take, 
yea, and for him to Dye, 
Before II] ever turn my Back 
on him whom I do love: 
For 1 ds know, 1 (hall not lack 
his Preſence from above: 
For he has Promis'd to the end. 
to me he will be near, 
And be to me a faithful Friend, 
which makes me net to fear 
Whatever Men or Devils, do 
in ſecret Place. Deſign, 
He ſoon can them quite overthrow, 
and help this Soul of mine. 
The Re ſintection of the Dead, 
I conſtantly maintain: 
When all thoſe which lye Buried: 
ſhall rife to Lite again. 


And that the n will come, 


when Chriſt upon the Throne, 
Shall paſs a black eternal Doom 
upon each wicked One : 
But all the Saints then joyfully 
with Bowels he'll embrace, 
And Crowns to all Eternity, 
upon their Heads will place. 
And in the Kingdom ſhall they Reign, 
prepared long before: | 
And allo ſhall — * Chrilt remain 
in SU for gyermpre, 


| ſpiritual Sang. 
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THE Sun doth now begin to ſhine, 
and breaketh forth yet more and more, 
Meer Darkneſs was that Light of mine 
which I commended heretofore : * 
was involved in my Sin, 9 
Had Day without, but Night within. 
My former Days I did compare 
unto the ſweet and lovely Spring, 
| thought that Time it was as rare 
as when the chirping Birds do ſing. 
But I was Blind for now I ſee 
There was no Spirit nor Life in me. 
5 i it was in Winter-time, 
Vet like the midſt of cold December, 
he Sun was gone out of my Clime, 
and alſo I do now remember, : 
My Heart was cold as any Stone, 
"I My Leaves were off, my Sap was gone. 
ad is a Sun, a Shield alfo ; 
the Glory of the World is He, 
rue Light alone from him doth flow, 
and he has now enlightned me, 
The Sun doth his ſweet Beams diſplay, 
Like to the Dawning of the Day. 
ow precicus 1s © to ſee the Sun, 
when in the Morning it doth riſe, 
And (hineth in our Horizon, 
to purify the cloudy Skies; 
| The miſty Fogs by his ſtrong Light, 
Are vaniſhed quite out of Sight. 
hus doth the Lord in my poor Heart, 
by his ſtrong Beanis, and glorious Rays, 
The Light from Darkneſs clearly part, 
7 and make in me rare 15 25 Days. 


* 
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Though Fogs appear, and Clouds do riſe, 
He doth expel them from mine Eyes. 
Were there no gloricus Lamp above, 


what dark Confuſion would be there? 
If God ſhould quite the Sun remove, b 
how would the Scamen do to ſteer? 7 


My Soul's the World, and Ghriſt's the Sun; 
If he ſhines not, | am undone. 
In Winter things hang down their Head, 
until Sols Beams do them revive ; 
Sol in Sin lay buried, 
till J:fas Chrift made me alive, 
Alas, my Heart was Ice and Snow, 
Till Sun did ſhine, and Winds did blow. 
Uotil warm Gales of heavenly Wind, ; 
did ſweetly blow, and San did dart f 
ly 


Lis Light in me, I could not find 


no Heat within my inward Part. 5 
Then blow thou Wind, and ſhine thou Sup, I.. 
To make my Scul a lively One. | 


In nat'ral Men there is a Light, nc 
which for their Sins doth them reprove, 5 
And yet are they but in the Night, n 
and not renewed from above: 0 
The Moon is given (it is clear ) re 
To guide Men who in Darkneſs are. v4 
| The Sun for brightneſs doth exceed 8 
the Stars of Heaven, or the Moon, 8 
Of them there is but little need, Ro. 
when Sun doth ſhine towards High- Noon. F'"« 
Juſt ſo the Goſpel doth excel — 
| the Law God gave to Iſrael. | nd 
All thoſe who do the Goſpel ſlight, 5 
and rather have a Legal Guide, 8 


The Sun's not riſen in their Sight, and 
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and therefore tis that they deride | 
Thoſe who cammend the Goſpel-Sun, 
above the Light in ev ry one. | 
Degrees of Light they do perceive, 
Some of them Weak, and others Strong; 
That which is Saving, none receive, 
but thole who Chriſt belong. 
Vet doth each Light ſerve for the end, 
For which to Man God did it ſend. 


ET not the Sun Eclipſed be, 

nor any dark Cloud interpoſe, 
Wctween thy (elf (dear Chriſt) and me, 

who art that bleſſed Sharon's Roſe: 
O ! ler thy Face upon me ſhine, 
Since thou, by Choice, haſt made me thine; 
Iways let me walk in thy Light, 
till Grace doth me with Glory Crown; 
urn not my Morning into Night, 
nor ever let my Sun go down. 

O let thy Face upon me ſhine, 
J ince, by dear Purchaſe, I am thine + 

et not thick Fogs, O Lord, ariſe, 

from the groſs Lumps of this dark Earth; 

0 th' hiding of the glorious Skies, 
the Thoughts of that's as bad as Death; 

0 let thy Face upon me ſhine, 
| Pince, by Adoption, I am thine. 

ord, let my Morning be more bright, 
land my Sun fhine to th' perfect Day; 

nd let mine Eyes have ſtronger dight, 

that I behold its Glory may: 

O let thy Face upon me ſhine, _ 
and] dinee God, by Gift, has made thee mine. 5 

„ Lord, 


00 
Lord ſhine and make my Heart more ſoft, 
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and temper it the Seal to take: 
Make it according as it ought, 
O do it for thy own Name ſake: 


O let thy Face upon me thine, 


Since by ſweet Contract I am thine. 
The Light of thy dear Countenance 
it is the thing I only prize; 
Let not therefore my Ignorance, 
darken the Light of my dim Eyes. 


O let thy Fave upon me ſhine, 


Since I by Faith, am wholly thine, 


O be my Strength, my Light, my Guide, 


always until I come to dye 
And from thy Paths nc'er let me flide, 
but Light me to Eternity. 
O let thy Face upon me ſhine, 
For I my ſelf to thee reſign. 
There's many Lord, who daily cry, 
Oh ! who will ſhew us any good? 
Tis in thy ſelf, Lord, it doth lye, 
although by few tis underſtcod, 
O let thy Face upon me ſhine, 
For I by Conqueſt now am thine. 
Lord in the Light I thee enjoy, 


and with thy Saints Communion have, 


No Devil can tht Soul deſtroy, 

whom thou intendeſt for to ſave. 

O let thy Face upon m@ſhine ! 
For I can ſay that thou art mine. 

Let not the Sun only appear 

for to enlighten my datk Heart; 
But to poor Souls bozh far and near, 

the ſelf-fame Glory, Lord impart. 
O kt thy Face upon them ſhine, 


Hymns and ſpiritual Songs. 
As it doth now dear. Lord, on mine. 

Let Light and Glory ſo break forth, 
and Darkneſs fly and quite be gone 

That all the Saints upon the Earth 

may in the Truth be join'd in one. 
O let thy Face fo brightly ſhine 
As to diſcover who are thine. 

Let Grace and Knowledge now abound, 

and the bleſt Goſpel ſhine ſo clear 

That it Rome's Harlot may confound 
and Popith Darkneſs quite caſhier x 
O let thy Face on Sion thine, 

But plague thoſe curſed Focs of thine, 

Let France, dark Spain, and Italy, 
thy Light aud Glory, Lord behold ; 

To each adjacent Country, _. 
do thou the Goſpel plain unfold. 

O let thy Face upon them ſhine, 
That all thoſe Nations may be thine; 

Let Chriſtendom new Chriſt'ned be, 
and unto thee O let them turn, 

And be B ptiz'd, O Chriſt, by thee, 

with tl Spirit of the Holy One. 
O let thy Fice upon it ſhine: 
That Chriſtendom may all be thine,_ 

And carry on thy glorious Work 
victonouſlly in ev'ry Land; 

Let Tartars and the mighty Turk, 
ſubj:& themſelves to thy Command: 
O let thy Face upon them ſhine, _ 
That thoſe blind People may be thine} 

And let thy Brightneſs alſo go 
ta A/ia and to Hfrica; 

Let Egypt, and Aſhria too, 

| | G 3 ſub- 
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ſndmit unto thy bleſſed Laws, 
O let thy Face upon them ſhine, l 
Tat thoſe dark Regions may be thine. 

Way, precious God, let Light extend 
to Chiva, and Kaäſt-India, 

To thee let ali the People bend, ; * 
wh- live ip wi'd America. 
O let thy bleſſed Gofpel ſhine, 


O let all King iom's now with fpced, 
And ali the Nations under Heaven, 
From 


That the Þlind Heathens may he thine. | 

Send (forth thy Light, like to the Moon, L 

waoſt ſwiftly, Lord, O let it fly, | R. 

From Cancern unto Capricorn, WW 

and that all dark Nations may eſpy, 1 

Thy glorious Face, on themet ſhine, 0 

And they in Cbriſt for to be thine : M 

The ſulneſs f the Gentiles, Lord, 3 

bring in „i h ſpeed ; O let them fear Ir. 

Thy Name in lruth, with one accord, T 

„live bey far off, or live they near; Al 

O let thy Face upon them ſhine, pe 

And let us know, Lord, who art thine. 8 

And al:o let he glorious News 6 

Of thy Salvation yield Relief, „ 

9 Und che ſed diſtreſſed Jews. W 
1 Who hard'ned are in Uubelief; 

1 O let thy F-cc upon then ine. 

5 For Abrabam's lake that Friend of thins, Jr 

G O don' fo get poor Iſrael, M 

But let thy i ight, and glorious Rays, p 

[ Cauſe their rare Beauty to excel, » 

y beyond what 'twas it formcr Days: 1 

4 O ca iſe thy Face ſweetly to thine, * 

| Thai Jews and Gentile may be chine. Ti 


darkneſs now be freed, 


all gros 
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That they in Glory, Lord, may ſhine, 
According to that Word of thine. 


AN APPENDIX, 


Containing a Dialogue between an Old Apoſtate? 
and a Young Profeſſor. 


Apoſtate. 1 
HOW many ſtraits and Croſſes have I met, 
Since I my ſelf to ſeek for Canaan ſet: | 
R-d- Seas and Wilderneſſes lye between; 
Wi y venture J for what I ne er have ſeen? 
Why can not, where I am now remain ? 
Oc to my old Delights turn back again? 
My Head has been perplext with Cares and Fears; 
Since to theſe Preachers I inclin'd my Ears. 
They were but Fancies that diſturb'd my Mind, 
I ſought for ſomething which I could not find, 
Ah! would to God in Egypt I'd remain'd, 
For there's no Cana likely to be gain'd: 
Conſcience be ſilent don't diſturb me more, 
Upon ſuch things I will no longer pore : 
For back to Apt I will now ret ire, 
Where I'll have all things to my Heart's deſire; 
ST xy 
Purſue thy Purpoſe, thou ſhalt underſtand, 
Whate'er I have, ſhall be at thy Command 
My Kingdom's large, the World is wholly mine, 
Bow down to me, and all ſhall then be thine. 
Behold the Bags of Gold, which thou ſhalt have, 
Honours on Earth, Riches and Pleaſures brave : 
When others forc'd in Priſons are to lye, 
Then ſhalt enjoy thy precious Liberty. 
When Kings and Princes do upon them frown, 
Thou ſhalt be held in Honour and Renown. 


> * 
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104 A Dialague between an old Apoſlate, 
Thou halt much Goods laid up for many Years, 
And long (halt hve free from all Cares and Fears, 
T:y Szed eftabliſh'd too ſhall be on E:rth, 
And thou ſhilt ipend thy Days in Joy and Mirth, 
Thoughts of Religion utterly diſdain, | 
Nor think of God, or leſus Chriſt again. 
Fanitick Fables neverimore regard; 
Th: Pains of Hell of which thou oft haſt heard, 
Are nought but Fictions of their crafty Head, 
With fear of nothing are they ſrigntened. © 
As for Religion, that's a deviſed thing . 
Waich from ſome crafty Head at firſt did ſoring, 
Ta awe the Minds of Fools,who wanting Wit, 
Take that for Gold which is bat couuterfeit. 
he truth of Scriptures thou haſt need to doubt, 
Pr divers Plices thou may'ſt ſoon find cu, 
* Which inconſiſtent to each other be ? "2 
Of whit it ſpeaks there is no Certainty. 
clude, 1: truth, there is no God at II; 

My ſh uldſt thou be fo fooliſh as to call 

On him, whom thou didſt never ſee or know, 
Uulels it's thus, Becauſe that moſt do ſo? 

Let mela cholly Fancies then, therefore 
N-e'er vex thy Mind, not grieve thee any more: 
Enjoy thy ſelf on Earth, and heap up Gold, 

No Good like that which Purſe and Bags do hold, 
Come Eit and Drink, to Morrow thou mult dye; 
And after that there's no Eternity. | 

As ſame ſuppoſe ; for thou ih Grave ſhall rot, 
And as the Beaſt be utterly forgot ; | 
But ſince you Know it is Reproach to them, 
Who will Religion utterly contemn, 
Thou may'ft Religious alſo ſeem to be, 

For there is none that's very ht for thee : 


Nh 
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| Stri& Roman Cattolicks ſuch things can bear. 


_. and « Tong Profeſſor. 


No Worſhip on the Earth doth tuit ſo well 
With Fleſh and Blood, or doth for Eaſe excel: 
Or with Man's Int'reſt doth fo well agree, 
Like what's maintain d in famous It iy: | 
That, that's the Worx hip, which for thee pick, 
lin not againſt thy turning Catholic. 
If chere's a Heav'n, of this theu need'lt not doubt 
An ealier Way for thee I can't find out: 

Ti e Way's ſo Broad, whole Nations walk therein 
And Perſons of all forts: No Let: is Sin, 
Wiaſt th u at Rome thou'd hear melodious Sounds, 
Sweet ys and Mirth in Plenty there abounds: 
Fin: Boys and Men harmonious Notts do ſing, 
Whilſt Organs play in Conſort, and Bells ring. 
In that brave Way thou'lt have the Libetty 
To do ſech thi: gas cthers do deny, 
Thou may'ſt be Mad, Carouſe, and Domiceer, 


105 


Or if thou ſhould'ſt ſome curious Lady ſpy, 
Or view ſome pretty Maid with wanton EY 
To Court or Play, thou need'ſt not fear at all, 
For all ſuch things they Venial Sins do call. 
Ad one ereat Help and Remedy thewlr have, 
Which from all Grief and Danger will thce ſave. 
If it fall out by Chance at any time, 


| Thou ſhould'ſt commit ſome great and heavy Crime 
| There's a quick Way, the bkſled Abſolution, 


A preſent Help, and yet no Superſtition, 
For a (mall Sum of Money, ſoon is had 
A Pardon for all Sins tho' ner ſo bad. 

His Holineſs for a few Shillings can 
Murder and Perjury forgive to Man. 

Nay, unto thee ean'grant a Diſpenl.ation, 
To Kill an] Murder any in a Nation, * 
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With Peter's Church, to whom ſuch Pow'r is given 


172 elye them all, and charge them all with Sin: 


106 4 Dialog we between as old Apoſtate, 


Who hate us, and the holy Church opfoſe, 
Come trouble not thy ſelt, but ſtraitway claſe 


To ope and ſhut with caſe the Gates of Heaven, 
And make that Sin to Day that nc'er was Sin? 
(tht Lawful which Lawful ne'er has been. 
ome buy the Beads, and Crueifix alſo, 

And as the Church believes, believe thou too. 
For this I hope to fee, e er a ſew Days, 

Some thouſands cleaving to thoſe ancient Ways. 
And fince in Kindnel(s and Affection dear, 

I've ſhewn thec how to be preferred here; 

And do engage thy faithful Friend to be, | 
There's ſome ſmall thing I'd have thee do for me: 
1k Evil of the Ways thou haſt been in 


* 4 ed © Aa e . 


heit Faults lay ope, let none at all be hid, 
Kevile, reproach, and ſlander in my ſtead : 
my how they differ, that they can't agree, 


TMe's little Love, and want of Charity. 1 
Of Canaan Land raiſe thcu an ill Report, | 
To turn them back that are a going for't. | 
One thing at preſent, I would have thee do, 
There 1s a Friend of mine, which thou doſt know, 
Who hath a Son indeed that is his Heir; | 
That to theſe fooliſh Noticns doth adhere ; 

If he ſhould Viſit thee, with ſpeed do thou 
Treat wi h the peeviſh Youth ; Il] tell thee how. 
To controvert the Cauſe ; my Pl ce ſupply, 


And do what I could not do formerly. 


His forward Zeal will do my Kingdom wrong, 

Cauſe others alſo in that Way do thong: 

And you ſhall alſo ſome Dcrifion bear, 

1higygh his hot Z:al, if that you ha'nt a Care* 
Ip Vicinus. 


en 


ne: 


* 
OW, 
hy 7 


- Wh:t is the Cauſe of ti is your preſent Gri * 


and 4 Toung Profeſſor, 167 


Uicinuls, | 

The Thoughts of which Satan darts in bis Mind, 
He cloſeth with, and fully is inclin'd 83 
His Cc unſel for to take, whate'er becqn E 
Of his poor Soul at the great Day of Dee 
An Atheiſt he's become, in Heart and *% 
And hath abandon'd all his Chriſtian Stiff 
But ſince the Gentleman and be are met, 
| will give way, and hearken how they treat 
About this Youth, that has of late begun, 

Re ſolvedly to Heaven for to run, 

You'ti hear hw this Apoſtate will engage, 

To turn him from bis ble ſſed Pilgrimage. 
N Apoſtate. 

What my old Friend, E &? Sir, 1 am glad, &..mM 
To tee you once ag+in; yet | am fad, | IP 
Ard gri: ved fore, to ſec you look [ ill: 
What Evi', Sir, 1 pray, has you Þ:fel ? 


If 1 can give, or help you to Rclief; 

Or Comfort you i'th' leaſt 1 willing am, 

And hall rejoice, ſor which | hither ezme. 

Gent. 85 

Ah! Sir, my Son, my Heir, do: h grieve my Mind, 

From whom 1 once more Comfort hap'd io find 

And, I'm afraid, he'll prove a Plague to me, 

Ualeſs he can wi h ſpeed recover d be, 

He'll be a Preacher, 1 do think, ger long, 

He's ſoch a Baokiſh Fool, and fo head-ſtrong, 

That |} have litil: HYpcs he'll er be good; 

Here's cauſe of Grief, if 1ightly underſlood; 

He is become fo vile a H-retick, 

1 hat Rome's good Church, and the true Catholick, 

Moſt vilely, 1 perccive, he doth diſdain, 

And doth, forſooth, tell me he's Bern again, 

do beſcech you, Sir, do wHKat you can, 


1 o8 4 Dialogue between on ola Apoltate, 


ot theſe deviſed Ways, 


„nnen Fables of theſe filly Days 1 
ü e Scripture in our Motber- Tongue, Be 
Has been the Ruin of us all along; W FZ 
For ſince Men did our Holy Church forſ. ke. Ti; 
And up new Notions for Religion take, Th 
Nought but Confuſions in the World we ſee M 
And other «iſe, in truth, t ill never be, ul 


Until we Catholicks their Rooks do burn, 
And they unto the ancient Church do turn. 
ws Apoſt ate, | 
lam, good Sir, of that Opinion too, 
nd ſorry am to hear what now you do 
{ . Rolite to me, l'll make him underſtand 
ze Danger that attends on cv'ry Hand. 
ES Eop:s of unſeen things will him deceive, 
WS F:i:h's but a meer Fancy, I believe. 
That's the chief Good which Man doth here enjoy 
And that's the Evil which doth him annoy, 
Or doth deprive him of his Joy and Bliſs; 
; None but Phanaticks will deny me this, 
Who boaſt of that they never did poſſels; *- 
They lle, alas land are (in truth) no leſs 
Than frantick Fools; for I could never ſee \ 


Of what they ſpeak, that there's a Certainty, 

I will endeavour therefore out of Love, 

Your Son from theſe Deluſions to remove: 

And fince I do perceive he's near at hand, 
ill take my Leave, | 


Your Scrvant to Sen 


and 4 young Profeſſor. 
The PROLOGUE. 


{Trend kind Friend, read with 4 ſcrioustÞie, IS©* 
And thou a ſharp Conflict ſhall ſoon e ,, 
Between 4 Man quite void of Godly Fear, . 
and a aear Youth, moſt Holy and Sincere | 
The One Affirms all Godlineſs is vain, 

The other counts it for the greateſt Gain. 
Mark chou the End of both, and thou ſha t ſee 
What's be to Chuſe, Grace, or Iniquity. 


Apoitate; (come. 
WELL met, good Sir, from whence pray did you 
Profe ſſor. | 
I am a Stranger, and am trav'ling Home, 
Apoſftate, 1 S 
Can you a Stranger in this Conntry be? 
Profeſſor. 


nf Yes, as were all our Fathers formerly, 


Apoftate, 


Co 


110 and a yourg Profeſſor. 


= 
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At oft ate, don 

But ſrom wence came ye? Let's confer together. WI 

8 Profeſſor, Ts | 
From Egypt, Sir. 

—_—. * Ap: Fate. I b 

Il am trav'iing thither. It! 


a 3 
l 


* | Profeſſor, It 
Wit is your Bus'neſs, Str, that thus in Pain, W 
ou ſtrive againſt the Wind with Might and Main? 00 
E er farther you do go, fit down, aecount; | 

See whether that you run for, will ſu mount Th 
The labour great, an Loſs you will tuſtain, 
Before the Priz: in truth yu do ob ain. 

What Place is it to which you think to go, 
| That to adviſe you, I may fully know? 
bor good luſtruction to you LI afford, 
When this thing from you have plainly heard. 
= | ” Profeſſr. 
em for Canaan, that moſt h ly Land; 
ravel thicher, as God doth command: 
2&9 t!o' all things I loſe, e'er 1 come there, 
= Twill all my Loſſes, I am ſure, repair. 
The Worth of that therefore. for which I run, 
I did Account before I firſt begun. 
Apeſtace. 

Know you for truth, the Place then is fo rare ? i 
You may miſtake, ſor you were never there. 

$53 | Proje ur, s : 

Ah, Sir, of it I have a glorious Sight, 
Which doth my Scul tranſcendently delight. 
Altho' in P:rfon, there l ne'er have been. 
Yet 1 moſt pla ſweet Caman oft have ſeen. 
Beſides, I lately ſpoke with a dear Friend, 
Who did the other Day from thence deſcend, 
And unto me its Glory he did (how, 
And previous Worth; from him I came to kn 
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A4 a Toung Proſeſſor. 111 
dome of his Fruits alſo to me he gave, | 
Which makes me long til I Pcfleſſion have, 

Apoſtate\, 
Is't not the Fancy of thy crazy Head 
| have likewiſe of ſuch a Canaan Read:. 
Ilt may be ſo, or ſo it may not be, \. 
It ne'er ſcem'd real. truly, unto me. = 
Who wou'd for things wl. ich ſo uncertain are, . 
n duch Loſſes ſuffer, and ſuch Labour bear ? 3 
IA Bird i'th Hand's worth two i th Buſh, you know, 
WThis Zeal, poor Lad, will work thy overthrow. 
: 77 BP ON 
You vainly Talk, and live by Sight and Senſe, 

I walk by Faith which is my Evidence. 

Of things not ſeen here with an outward Eye 

What thou ſeeſt not, I clearly do eſpy. 

Tis not the Fancy of a crazy Brain ; 

For Mc (-s, that its Ple:ſures he might gain; - © 

All Eeypts Treaſures quickly did forego; ai 

Was that the Way unto his oyerthrow ? 

Ns, no, dear Sir, he ſaw it was the Way 

To Peace and Honour, in another Day. 

Tue Peacaof Conſcience, that thro? Grace l have; 

Which paſſeth all Men's Knowledge to conceive ; 

| would net be depriv'd of it again, _ ED 

fi that 1 might ten 8 75 Worlds obtain. 

r 

Tub, filly Fool, kick Conſcience quite away, 

Net mind his.Motions, nor what he doth ſay , 

| tifled him, ard that a good while fince, 

\nd took Revenge for his proud Inſolence. 

Wis gaſping Groans 1 no ways did regard, 

Nat let my Heart againſt bim grow fo hard. 

hat now I can, without the leaſt controul, 

ave any Pleaſures that delight my Soul. 

Op | Profjeſpr, 
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112 A Dialogue between an Ola Apoſtate, 


© And ill of late, could find no Reſt, or Eaſe; 


For to repole themſelves in Day and Night. 


- Whilk 1 enjoy a very quiet World. 


Proſe ſſr. f 

Ah ! Sir, go on, if thu's the Choice ycu make, a 
never will ſuch curfed Counſel take: f 
Whoever doth his Conſcience fo abuſe, \ 
Doth is dear Maker in like manner uſe, 4 
And the' in you por Conſcience now lies ſlain, : 
I'th Judgment-Day he will revide again, 
And then again you his {1d Witneſs bear, A 
And in your Face molt gha{tf Ily will fare. : 
Ve u'll have the worth at lift, I grieve to fee % 
You harden'd thus in your Iniquity: 2 
Ap Tate. M 


My e Joe, bat thine alas! will double, C 
Concerning me, thy ſelt do thou not traub'e. 

The Storms and bluft'ring Winds are over-paſt, 
And very ſaſe I am arriv'd at laſt 

In the fame Port where Princes do delight. 


have been toſt upon the boiſt 'rous Sears 


ut you, alas ! with reſtleſs Storms art hutl'd, 


All thy beſt Days are gone, and plung'd thou'lt bi. 
Into the diſmal Gulph of Miſery ; _ * 
Unleſs thou doſt recent, and ſtop thy Courſe, 1“ 
You'l quickly fee all things grow worſe and worſq 


Thoſe Fools who do their mcer Conſcience mind, BY 
er long they (hall P Comfort find, fuc 
YO ew, 

Sir, Scorms and Tempeſts do, I know, attend 1 
Thoſe that reſolve poor Confcience. to kefriend : h 
Paul's Portion *twas, who irom his very Youth e 
Kept a good Conſcience, and obey'd the Truth 4 


He met with bluſt'ring Winds, was toſt about. 


Yet did he bear for Canaan moſt devout, Ti? 


Au aTowng Proſeſſor. 113 
Till he, at laſt, the glorious Voyage made, 
Getting the Crown which nc'er away will fade. 
All thule that Sail'd this Way, have all along 
Met with great Oppoſition, and much Wrong 
From Pyrates, Rbbers, and Uſurpers, who. 
| EContrived have the Righteous ro undo, 
» Elhis terrifies me not, becauſe that l 
Know *(1s the Way to true Felicity. 
The Gold and precicus things the Metchants gains, 
Do quite bis Coaſt, and recompence his Pains. 
do hopes oſ Joy, which ſo coeleſtial are, 
Makes me no Labour; nor no Colt to ſpare. 
ye $104 are for preſent things, [farther (ce : 
ou are for Earth, but Heaven is for me. 
You are for P leaſuces, and for Bags of Gold, 
am tor that which Moſes did behold. 
our are for Eaſe, Whatever it doth coſt, 
\nd Honour here, though Saul for it be loſt: 
ly purpoſe l' purſue, what'er I mect, 7: 
ly Portion's great, my Peace no Counterſeit, 
eav*n's my Port, there's ſuch a Placel'm ſute: 
\zught ſhall entice me, or my Soul allure, 
Do loſe my hold, Il keep firm in my Station: 
[tough in my way | meet with Tribulation, 
let 1 moſt ſafe ſhall there, at laſt, arrive, 
vorſc Nor Men, nor Devils, ever (hall dep ive 
d. Ny Soul of that eternal Delling Place; 
ncofuch Coufidence | have obtain'd thrt ugb Grace, 
Apr/?ate, | 
end || 1 1 ſhould grant things wich ſo doubtful are, 
nd: Ihat there's a Can un, or a Heaven, where“ 
"th Peet Joys abound, beyond what' «here below; 
h Net bard it 1s tor any Man to know, 
; BE. Ide ready way unto that ſeeming Place, 
Tonſidet this, Oh | tis 1 Caſe. 


t b 


For there ſo many Ways and Voices be? 
How thou ſhould'ſt find the right, I do not ſce 
Thou art a Stranger too thou ſaidſt, be plain; 
Come, come young-man turn, with me back aggj 
1 Profe ſſor. f 
Nothing, dear bir, more certain is than this, 
That there's a Heaven, or eternal Bliſs, 
The Heathens could, by Nature's Light, eſpy 
Man's chieſeſt Good, his b ſt Felicity, 5 
Muſt nceds excel the beſt Enjoy ments here: 
And ſhall this doubtful unto thoſe appear, 


Vea, and his Word, which very few, or none, 
Shall tuch turn Atheilts ? this is very ſad, 
Fbovah came from Heaven t'other Day, 

And gave Di-ctions how to find the Way. 
This Writiog's firm, tis ſigned with bis Blood, 
Tha: the old Dragon, with his mighty Flood 
Of Superſtition, and perſecuting Fire 
Could it not ſpoil, nor gain bis curſi Deſire. 
The holy Scripturcs God to us hath given, 

To guide our Souls in the right way to Heaven, 
Though Satan has made Oppoſition ſtrong, 
Yer ſtill we have it in our Mother-Tongue : 


The very Footſteps here the Flock deth go. 

5 Apoſtate. 

Tho? you of Scripture feem to make your boa 
Your Hopes of this will ſuddenly be loſt : 
Por youarn'tlike the Scriptures long to have, 
Your Souls and others thus for to deceive, 
For Holy Church, once mare, will quite deſtroy 
This Erglith Ggd, which they ſcem to enjoy 
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114 A Dialogue between an Old Apoſtate, 


Thou 
gut v 


The) 

ut n 
hey 
Yho 


nd e 


Who has God's works moſt dread fully made know: hey 


hot 
ict 
nd d 
hey: 
in b 
hey a 
he C 
bat | 

te A 

grant 

ſho 1 
Wie ci 


And, by this means, moſt plain I come to knowf;r u 


hit V 
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os 1 
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aud a Toung Profeſſor. 115 
ſhou art unlearn'd, the Scriptures doſt not know, 
zut wreſteth them to thine own overthrag, 
Profeſſor. | 
They are unlearn'd, whom God hath never taught 
ut have in popiſh Darkneſs up been brcught, 
hey ate unicarn'd, who never had the Spirit, 
Cho think they can by Works Salvation merit, 
hey are untearn'd, who fooliſhly deny 
he Spirits Teaching, and Authority, 
t to excel all Uu. uane Arts and Science, 
Ind on Man's Leaching wholly have reliance, 
cy are unlearnd, or very poorly read, 
o teach Chrifl Je ſus is a picce of Breed, 
inch Rats and M ce may eat aud Vomit up, 
nd do deny the Laity the Cup. 
hey are unlearn'd, who think that Purgatory 
in be ought elſe but, a meer feigned Story. 
hey axe unlearn'd, whoſe Doctrne doth declate 
he Church doth on bis Should ers two Heads bear. 
hat Man's unlearn'd, who never learned hath 
We 4, B, C, of the true Chriſtian Faith, 
erant that Man is wholly yet unlearn'd, 
ſho never Knew l:iſelf, nor yet diſcern'd 
he curſed Nature of lus hetng43 Sin: 
or what Eſttate by Nature he is in. | 
hit Man's unlearn'd, who never went to School 
{ Chriſt, to learn how to become à Fool, 
& is unlcarn'd ; yea, and 2 very dof, 
Fho bath his Soul, and jeſus Chriſt forgot 
nd doth eſteem Eirths empty Vanity 
dove that Gocd, which Saints in God eſpy. 
J Im unlearn'd, and yet have learned how 
- Þciucify the Ficſh ; yea, and to bow. © 
1v | H 2 Ta 


11s A Dialogue between an Old A poſtate, 
To Jeſus Chriſt, and for his precious ſake, 
His Yoke and Burden willingly to take, 
And to ewol him, as he's Priett and King; 
And as my Prophet: too in ev'ry thihg. 
S-me things, I mutt confeſs, I nc'er cou'd learn, I Per: 


Nor any way perceive, ſee, or diſeern, The 
ever read ot Peter's tripple, Crowr, Per 
Nor that he ev:r wore a Popiſh Gown. The 
| ncver learn'd, that he did Pope become, pete 


Or ral'd or Kings, like to the Beaſts of Rome“ Vet 
1 never learn'd, that he had Concubines; 

Or eycr Power had to Pardon Sins. 

| n: ver learnt'd, he granted Diſpenſations, 

To Poyton Kings, or Rulers of thoſe Nations, 
W!o Kere Frophane, or turned Beriticks 
Or did refuſe the Faith of Catholicks. 

I never read, that he had Ct.efts of Gold; 
Or that gteat Benefits by him were Sold. 
Innerer red, he's cail'd His Holineſs, 

Yet had a> much as any Pope, I gueſs. 

I never learn'd, Peter did magnify 

Himlelf ab..ve all Gods, or GOD on high: 
Or chat upon the Necks of Kings he trod, 
Oc cver he in Cloth-cf Gold was clad. 

I never reid, that he made Laws to Burn 
Such 4s were Hcreticks, and wonld not turn 
Is ſeius Chriſt, much lels ro Murder thoſe, 
Wo did, in truth, Idolatry oppcſe. 

I ny r learn'd, nor cou'd do to this Day. 
Thai Fope and Peter walk'd both in ore Way, 
Fe, or that they in any hing accord, 
da e nly, in D-nying of the Lord: 

* PI Deny'd lim, yet did Love him der; 
The Pope Deuics bnn, and doth Hat ted bear. 
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To him, and to all thoſe that him Love, 
Who bear hi; In: gs, and are from above: 
Peter Deny'd him, and did Weep amain, 
The Pope Denies him with the greiteſt Difdain. 
peter Deny'd him, yet for bim did Die; 
The Pope in Malice him doth Crucify. 
Peter deny'd bin Thrice, and then Repented, 
The Pope a Thouſand times, but nc'er Relented: 
peter and John no mighty Scholars were, | 
Vet few for Knowledge might with them eompare. 
The Learned Schoolmen put our Lord to Dcatb, 
And very few of ſuch Chriſt called hath, 
Put poor deſpiſed Perfons he dotit call, 
And paſſcth by the bigh flown Cardinal. 
For human Learninz, and ſuch kind cf Presching, 
s nothing to the bleſſed Spirit's Teaching. 
Learning like, and grant that Men may uſe it, 
Vet would 1 have il am mt for to abuſe it, 
Apaſt ate, 3 
Leave off theſe cantiug Strains, and don't deride 
ur holy Father, for J cann't abide 
To hear ſuch prating Fools. Are you ſo Wife? 
Dire ycu the Holy Mother Ch urch deſpite 2 
is a Religion I like belt ot all, 
he Pope I do adore, and C ardinal. | 
here's Pomp and Riches, and all world Glory, 
Vhat you talk of is an unpleaſant Story, 
ere's Heav'n and Earth, what canſt thou more de 
Or of thy God. cr any Man require ? (ſ1:c? 
he Way thou'lt 1. ſt, and Canaan welt got fe, 
ith ſpecd therefore turn back again with mc. 
| Profeſſor. 
C-uld I no cther Reaſon give cr urge, 
o prove Rome's Church unirue, 1 c:n't but al ve 
3 | H 3 Prat 


' 
: 
i 1 
i? 
+ 1 
' 
| 
2 5 
4 
: : 
N 
+ ® 
g o 
i 
»- 
> 
* 
* | 
18 ' 
"* 4 
WF; 
* 
* : 
6 
. 
: 
% 
4 4 
\S. . 
% - 
” | 
£ 
% : 
+3 
* 
8 + 8 
4 4 
1.4 
17 
A 
+ x 
» | 
#* JN 
L 
= 
2 
r. 
+ 
* 
a 0 
I 
\ 
* 
ut 
1 
i. 
* 
44 
1 + 1 
15 
A 
14 
1 
$55 ; 
I 7 
76 
il | 
1 
1 I 
% 


118 4 Dialog between an Old Apoſtate 


That which you ſpike doth plainly it declare, II 
For in Ch i' Church no ſuch vain Pompꝭ appeal o 
No worldly Glory doth Chriſt's Church adorn, 

For ſhe's afflicted, much deſpisd, and torn. 

Her beauty can't with outward Eyes be ſeen, IA. 
Her Beauty and h:r Glory are within. R 
W hen Fohn ſet forth the Antichriſtian State, H. 
Nucl outward Pomp, tis true, he doth relate, Ie 
Who at poor Zion doth with Envy ſnarl. (Peary, 
No Liberty to th Fleſh the Lord doth give, V. 
Saints muſt alone after the Spirit live. 0 
No ſerving God and Mammon, Sir, tis plain, IV. 
You mult to Hell, except you're Born again, 
It you'll be Chriſt's with ſpeed then turn you mu 
And crucify the Fleſh, with all its Luſt, 

All thoſe who do God's holy Word contemn, 
No Light nor Truth is there at all in them 
Their Feet on the dark Mountains ſoon will f 
And utter Ruin will o'ertake them all, | 

1 do not fear, nor have I any doubt, 

But I ſhall find this Bleſſed Canaan out: 

To turn to egypt with you back again, _ 
The Thoughts of it my Soul doth much diſdai 
Doſt think I'll leave my Quails, and Manpa ra 


0 
For Rinking Garlick, and baſe Onyons there. ft 
Apoſt ate. „ 
For all your Courage, Sir, I do ſuppoſe I 
You will repent that ever you have choſe kt 


To leave the Co:nfortsof a precious Werld; m 
And with fond Teal thus blindly to be hurPd. n 
You are a Man that might advanced be, MII 
Unto great Horous, State, and Dignity, n 
Vour Father's Maſter of à gre:t Elf 


You are allo his Sony I hear of late, 


ate. r 


o 
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If you do not this new Religion leave, 


One Groat of him you are not like to have. 
Profeſſor: 


Ex: 


E 


And find it lighter far than Vanity. 
Riches, alas ! are only Bags of Cares, 
Honours are nought but ſoul-bewitching Snares. 
e, Your outward Joy will turned be to Sadnefs, 
ca our Pleaſure into Pain, your Wiſdom Madncſs. 
You cateh at nothing tis at beſt a Bubble, 
Which long you cannot keep, altho' you double 
Your Diligence. and think to hold it faſt, 
Twill fly with ſpeed, tis but an empty blaſt. 
This World's a Strumpet, like of whom I've read, 
Who with ſweet Fumes enticeth to hcr Bed ; 
With Amorous Glances promiſes a Blits, 
Aud hides Deſtruction with a feigned Kiſs, 
dhe hugs the Soul the hates, yea, and does prove 
A very Judas where ſhe feigns to love. 
ake heed therefore, leſt you be catch d i'th Snare 
\nd buy your late Repentance much to dear. 
be Comforts bere, which you do precious call, 
(daif:ch wife Man ſees are vain, and fleeting all; 
1 ralylſo think I ſhou'd Repert, no cauſe is there, 
t I thivgs by you conſi er d rightly were, 
Fuat Moſes choſe of old. the fame do J, 
\{l vain Allurements I do quite defy, 
knew, when firſt my Journey I did take, 
, IJnuſt my Father's Honſe learn to forlake, 
Fd. In Abram's ſteps I ao reſolv'd to go, | 
Whatever J expoſed am unto. | 
n Heir to be unto fome great Eſtate, 
dr Son unto ſome mighty Potentate MON: 
| H 4 [s 


This World is a juſt Ballance, oft 1 try, * 
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To fave my own I thought twas b. ſt for me, 


Can any thing be pl:iner here on Earth, 


120 A Dialogueb:tween an old Apoſlate, 
I: nonght to what by Grace I'm Born unto. 


My Portion great, I know not how to ſhow ; | 
I'm Heir unto that mighty King of Heaven, My 
E'er long to me a Canaan will be given. Th 
I do reſolve to hold out to the end, I a 
Altho' I ha'nt one Groat, or carthly Friend: Bel 
| „ An 

What Ground have ycumy Friend, for to believe, An 
If ycu forſake all things, hall you receive. WI 


This Land you ſpeak of for your own Poſſeſſion, II. 


Unto your Heart is good to put this queſtion; | W! 
For many unto great things do lay claim, Tc 
Yet ſome oft times, I ſee, and ſure I am, An 
Uto ſuch Lands can no good Title ſhow, But 
Altho' they ſtrive for them, as you may do: Wi 


If you ſhould Sell whate'er you have for this, 
And yet, at liſt, ſh-u'd alſo of it mils. 

You'll ſee your ſelf, at length, then quite undone; 
Conſider on't, and back with me return. 


Unleſs of this J could aſſured be. 
Projeifer. . t 

Don't think you ſhall my Zeal for Heaven cool, Thi 
Nor my dear Soul with Fancics thus be fool. Fro: 
Rc uſe up, wy Soul, now in my own Detence, 
And ſhew thy clear, thy preciovs Evidence. 


For me 'twas purchas d by Chriſt Je ſus's Death. 
The Father doth his Kingdom own, and he 
For his own Child hath lite adopted me. 
. Apoſfate 
How do you know ycu be his Child? in this 
Yoy may miſtake, and ſo may Canaan mils. n 1 
| * TC MY Proſe ſſor Th: 


and a Young Profeſſor. 
| „ 
My late Converſion doth moſt plainly prove 
My inward Birth is truly from above. 
The Truth and Conſcience both agree in one, 
I am thro' Grace, no Baſtard. but a So 
Beſides all this, fi ce 1 dud firlt Believe, 
An Earneſt of this | and 1 did reccive: 
And divers Premiſes alſo there be, 
Which bind it firmly over unto me. 
Is not my Title unto Heaven good, 
When Sign'd ard Sealed to me by Chriſt's Blood? 
Ycu fee by theſe | have a certain Ground. 
And good Aſſurauce for God's Kinedom found. 
But you, as it appears, do quite deſpair, 
Without all Hopes of ever coming there. 
5 Apoſtate 5 
Nay, ſtay a little, don't affirm that neither, 
hy may not I as ſoon as you ge: tbither; 
Tho' in that way in which I late did walk, 
I was deceivd with many other Folk; 
And thought that Heaven was entail'd on thoſe; 
Who did the Pope and Church of Rome oppoſe; 
„ Thinking a Man a Separate muſt be 
From the ſame Church, or elſe could never ſee, 
Find or enjoy Felicity or Reſt, | 
And therefore I, like others, did proteſt _ 
Againſt that ancient Mother Church, whom now 
am reſolv'd to own, yea, and to bow 
Down unto her, wi h all hunib'e Subjectien: 
Thinking it beſt, for Safety and Pretectign: 
[I Refolving never more to vex my Vid, 
As I have done, for 1 {hall founer (114 | 
In this (mooth Way aſſu nes o tl vatzon, 
or Than if J had k pt in uy foray casten. 


And 
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122 A Dialague between an old Apoſtate, 
An3 that Rome's Charch can plead Antiq iity, 
N Proteſtant, I'm ſure, can it deny. 
Yea, and muſt erant whatever their Profeſſioß, 
Thit none bu Rome can prove their true Succeſſion 
From thoſt brave Churches which fieſt plaated were 
By the Apoſtles, as their Acts declare. 
And therefore, Youth, you muſt no longer boaſt 
Of Faith and Confidence, for you have loſt 
Your way to Heaven, and mult therefore look 
Upon that Church which long bath beea forſook 
For though Corruption in the Church there be, 
Yet all ſhould walk in Uniformity. 
| Profeſſor, 

Sir, I deny your Charches Conſtitution, 
Which makes me loath you, and for your Pollution, 
Corruption, and vile Spots, they are ſo bad, 
N> Church of Chriit the like hath ever had: 
Which I reſolve fully to make appar, 
Before I leave you. if you pleaſe to hear. 

| ipoſtate, | 

Rome's Church was rightly gather'd that's moſt 
St. Paul himſelf to this doth witneſs bear; (clear. 
Faith and Rrpentance truly did they own, 
And were Baptiſed in the due form, is known. 
No Church in Conſtitution right has been, 

It that our Church doth tail the leaſt herein, 

Probe ſor: 5 

Rome's Church | grant was true i*th Apoſtles Day, 
But your's from that doth differ many ways. 
From the truę Faith ſhe bath departed quite 
And the true Church was fo; cd to take her flight, 
Into the dark aud howling Wilderneſs, 
Where ſhe lay in fore and great Diſtrcfs. 
If Rome's Church now were like unto the Old, 


Thea with the Romaniſts we all would hold. But 
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But when ſheis become Chriſt's Enemy, | 

God out of Babylon doth bid us fly, 

If you can prove Rome's Church hath not decliu'd, 

From that Church-ſtate by Paal f imſelf ddfin4d, 

You win then undertake for to do more, 

Than any Papiſt ever did before. 

God once th: Jewith Charch did own, and love: 

But for there Sins he did it quite remove 

Oat of thy Sight, they're broken for their Sin, 

With other Churches that have famous been, 

And yet to keep fore outward form, or ſhow, 

Ot Worſhip and Church State. as Rome, may do; 

Who has, in truth, nought elſe ſave a brave name, 
As hith been clearly prov'd by Men of Fame. | 
If you ſhou'd bring your V:f1b:lity 

To prove your Church is true, | do reply 

A better Argument I nced not bring, 

To prove you falſe, than that ſame very thing: 

For the trne Church, being bid, did not appear 

A the uſand two hundred and ſixty Year. 

And then, whereas you in the ( cond place, 
Mention Antiquity , *tis a clear caſe, 

Your Chureh is under age, tis much too young, 
Out of the Apoſtacy, alas ! ſhe Sprung; 

A Baſtard Chu: ch. baſe Born meer National, 
And thereſore that's for you no Proof at all: _ 
The fl:ſhly Scel Yo, Church muſt not be brought, 
John Biptiſt, and our Saviour both fo tiught; 
Chriſt's Church is gather d by Regen- ration, 
And uot as'twas i'th former Diſpenſation, 
You in a Mneal way, do go about 

To take in thoſe whom Jeſus hath ſhut out. 

The Ax: is now laid to ihe Root oth Free, 
And ev'cy one true Pcuitent mull be; > 
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Your Church is not fo gather'd, therefore 1 
Deny your Church, and its Antiquity : 
Wich is ſupported by the carnal S yord, 
And not by the true Power of God's Word, 
Is very falſe. And that Rome's Church is fo, 
Not a few worthy Authers phinly fhow, 
The Counſel hich an ancient Author gave, 
+ Te: evry Soul with ſpecial Gare receive. 
He: that world holy Live ſrom Rome be packing, 
Ther &'s all things elſe, but Godlinc ſs is lacking. 
She a'ſo doth moſt d:v'liſh DoQri:.es hold, 
According as the Apoſtles have foret.'ld ; 
In charging People to abſtain from Meat, 
Which, freely God alloweth us to cat; 
And in denying Perſons for to Wed, 
Tho' God admits the undefiled Bed. 
By means of theſe moſt curſed Prohibitions, 
Your Glergy (tink alive with groſs Pollutions. 
And many other filthy Popes of Rome, 
Have S:domites, aud Baggerer's become. 
Moſt curſed Stews allowed are by them, 
Whom none 1'th' Popedom dare 1'th' leaſt condemn; 
Vile Neeromancers many of them were, 
Haters of God; no Sin, in truth, is there, 
But ſome ps 0u4 Popes of it have guilty been, 
As may upon Record be daily ſeen. | 
Is this your hcly Head, and rev'rend Father, 
Next unto Chriſt {Upreme ? Is he not rather, 
A Devil incarnate, the worſt of Mankind? 
Wha can in Hell a viler Sinner find? 
Is Rome Chriſt's Church, his Spouſe, his only Love, 
His undefiled One, his Spotleſs Dove? | 
Sir, don't miſtake, ſhe is that ſcarl:t Whore, 
Whom John CharaQteriſed heretofore, 


e 


Which 
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Which 1 ſhall ſoon evince, and make ar7perr, 
If you, with Patience, will but lend an Ear. 
Atoſtate. | 

I find you in Repro:ches free enougb, 
But ſhan't expect you ſo too in y-ur Proof : 
]hoſe common Epithets of Beaſt and Wire, 
Are daily flung at ev'ry Body's Door: 
But for to warrant your ſ-vercr Doom, 
Prove that they properly belong t) Rome. 

Profeſſor 

That Truth God's holy Word doth well explain, 
That City which o'er Kings was us'd to Reign, 
Was the (ame Whore the Spirit clear doth ſhow, 
And that Rome was that, City ali Men know 
VWho then above all others bore the Sway? 
Tas Rome the Nations fear'd, and did obey. 
And itil you Papiſts to her Biſhops give 
Headthio o'er all who on the Earth do live. 
Betore him King's and Emp'rors mult ſubmits 
So that he may a mighty Monarch fit. 
The ſecond Character ot Babylon. 
Ils Pomp 2nd State wherein is proudly ſhown, 
That Kome has been a rica, gay, coſly Whore, 
England once found, 1 with we may no more. 
lufinite Sums ſhe a'moſt ſqueez d from hence, 
For Pardons, Obijts, Annates, ard Peter Pence: 
And thro' each Land where the her Triumphs led, 
Whole ſwarms of Locuſts, Prieſft and Fryars were 
Theſe, as the Janiziries to the Fuck, read. 
Were faithful Slaves ſtill ro promote the Work. 
VVhilſt to maintain thoſe Drones, the ſwep: away 
The Fat and Wealth of Nations for their Prey. 
In the third place, ſhe doth Men's Souls erflave, 
This Mark in Rowe molt evidcat we bave. 1 

es With 


| xt. A Dialogue between an old Apoſtate, 


With dangerous Vous. unwarranted Traditions, 
Implicit Faith, and a thoufand Superſtitions ; 
Pretended Miracles apparent Lies, 
Damnable Errors, and ſuch Fopper ies, 
She clogs the Conſcience, and to make all well. 
B aſts all her Dictates are Infallible. 
This can of none but Rome be underſtood, 
That drunken Whore, who reels in Martyrs Blood 
As [ more plainly now ſhall make appear, 
And then with Patience your Excuſes hear, 
With'n the Compaſs of five hundred Year, 
Has been preſented to the Eyes and Ears 
Of future Ages, the moſt ſad Contents 
Ot bloody Tragedies, and dire Events 
Of dreadfut Wars in fevcral Generations, 
And Overthrow of many fruitful Nations. 
{+ Jerufalem, that City of Rnown, 
Sack'd by Velpaſtan, burnt and broken down, 
It was Indeed a dreadful Deſolation, 
And ſo have Corq'rors dealt with many, a Nation, 
All Coriq'rors ever found a time to ceaſe | 
When once they conquer'd then they were at Peace. 
They Murder'd none but as would not yield, 
To own them for their Lord, and in the Field. 
+ But this vile Strun pets Blood bedabled Hands, 

Finds nut a period, never countermands 
Her cruel Rage, her Murders know no end, 
Shr Slaughters when ſhe Piry do pretend. b 
Murder“ in time of Peace her Neighbours, when 
They thought themſelves che moſt ſecure of Men. 
One might fill Volumes with her Blocdy Story, 
In which the ſtill perſiſts, and makes hex glory, 
1“ invent firange Lorioents, to dpi we the Breath 
Of Chriſtians, by a tedious lingring D-ath, 
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The brutiſh Nero, firſt of Tyrant-Kipgs, 
or whoſe baſe Root Nine other Tyrants, ſpring $, 
'hoſe moſt inhuman Acts, not to their Glory, 

Did leave the World a lamentable Story: 

And to their laſting and eternal Shame, 

Did purchaſe to themſclves that hiteful Name, 

Ot bloody Monſters, in the ſhape of Men. 

Whoſe cruel Deeds deſerve an Iron pen, 

That might perpetuate to after-times, 
Theſe Heathens Crucity : Record the Crimes 

For which thoſe Chs iſtians willingly lay down 

Their earthly H-: uſcs, for a Heavenly Cruwn 
Reflect a while Sir, and but c | an Eye, 

Fir ſt one thoſe Heathen Empeors C:ucly, 

Then view the bloody Papiſts, and conpa:e 
Their Crulties together, and as far 
As Egypt's Darknels did cxcee | our Light, 

Or Midnight differs from the Morning biight ; 
So far the Papiſts Cruelty doth excced 

The worſt of Heathen i yians, and indeed 

If Cyptian, and Buſchius Wards to be true, 

Yearly theſe Periccuting Emp'rors ſles 
Millions of Souls thed< ing their guilteſs Blood 

Which ran like mighty Wate:s fi: om a Flood; 
T he things wherein theſe Chriſtians did offend, 

Were only theſe, they did r<fuſe to bend 

Their Heav'n devoted Knees, or tall before 

Jhoſe Idol Gods thoſe Emp'r:rs did adore. 

One God they did believe cre ted all; 

They did believe in Chrilt and down did fall 

Proſtrate upon the Ferch, and daily being 
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Sacrifice only to that heavenly King. 


Their Ewp'rors Gods ihoie Chri 1ans did difide, 
This was the Caule ſo many Millions dy'q, N 
| 1 Tue 
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' Theſe Emperors thinking themſelves engag'd 
Their Idols to defend, grew more entag'd, 
geeins the Chriſtians boldly to deſpiſe A 
Their Gods, and honour Chriſt, before their Fycs, | 
We thus may plainly ice a Reaſon why 
Heatheniſh Emp'rors us d ſuch Ciuelty. 

'Twas not becauſe they worſhip'd not arigit, 
Bat worſhip'd not at all ; but in deſpite 
Umo thoſe Idols whom they Gods did call, 

Atirming that they were no Gods at all. 

A Deed not to be born by Fleſh and Blood. 

To have the Edicts of their Gods withſtood. 
Tet in the midſt of all thoſe Tyrants rage, 

Serious advice, a little would aſſuage 
Their helliſn Fury, and would ſome time ceaſe, 
To give the Chriſtians a breathing ſpace : 

But when as thoſe ten Emp'rors ceas d to be, 
Then terminated all their C1u_lty, 

And now the heathen Emp'rors do as niuch àdote 
The God of Heav'n and Earth, as they be fore 
Had done their Idols, and zealous for the Church, 
Give great Donations, make their Biſhops rich, 
And now proud Rome ſince Conſtantine the great 
Ibu by Degrees haſt taken up thy Seat, 

Pufft up with Riches, ſwollen with filthy Pride, 1 rl 
From God's pure Laws art quickly turn'd aſile;, | 
As God doth hate, and utterly refuſe, 
And now ſuch Biſhops only doſt thou chuſe. Ihe! 


Proud, Scnſual. void of the godly Spirit, | hut 
Such as the Lord hath ſaid ſhall not inberit 'Vher 
Eterna! Glory, {uch thy Biſh. ps be, fd 


Who hould be fill'd with ruth and Purity 23 ain 
Shining like Light before the Flocks, thai they | ith 
The better may diſcern the perfect Way. 
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But now, inſtead of ſuch of theſe, behold, ß, 

They are Preſumptious, Proud, {npcrious, Bold, 

Changing the Worſhip t at the 1 ord made known, 

And in its ſtead; will iutroduce their own. 

Yea, fo Pre umpticus are they in their Pride, 

As to affiim, God's Holy Word's no Guide 

For Men to walk by ; the only Rules that they 

Do Counſe| tn*m, nay force them to Obey, 

Is their Traditions, which they hold to be 

Far more Auth nt:ck than our Liri's Decree, 

And now theſe Chriftians whoſe moſt tender Heart 

Duri not believe them, fearing to depart 

From God's Ditection, which, in his bleſt Word, 

Le hath fo pla ly left upon Record; | 

Theſe are the Mei this wicked Strampet bath 

So often made the Objects ot her Wrath. 

O may ihe blood- drunk E.rth ne'cr ceaſe to cry 

Unto the Heaven enthroned Majeſty, ä 

Till God take Vengeance az he did on Cain, 

For all the righteous Abels he hath Slain ! 

ot tet Denying; but Honouring the Lord, 

Vea, for Believing that his ſacred Word 

ls the moſt perfect, and meſt.trueſt Guide; 

he Rules by which all Doctrincs (hall be try: 

Fur bleſſed Lord bids fearch them ; for (ſaith he) 
Thy are the Words that teſtify of Me. 

U, here's the Cauſe, b:hold the Reaſon why. 

{he Whore has ated ſo much Cruelty. 

nhuman Marders doth this Whore invent, 

V hereby the daily Slays the Innacert: - 
*rfdions Rome, whoſe moſt inhuman Wrath 

Taſſing the Limits of a chriſtian F.ith, 

FT ithin the ſpace of Eight and Twenty Days, 
ny bloody Hapd moſt trea ch touſiyj betrays 

But | 11 The 
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124 A Dialogue betmeen an old Apoſtate, 
Ten thouſand Souls, and to that bloody Score 


Adds quickly alter twenty thouſand inore. by 
How many Murders more that Popiſh Nation, Of 
Have done? the Roman Hiſt ries make relation; II. af 
And yet from Cruclty Rome has not ceae d, Wit 
And as her Years, her Murders has increas'd ; Mor 
And ſwoln to bizger Nuinbers, in leſs ſpace, 35 
As Bellarmine atteſteth to bis Face; ; Ws 
Who thus atteſts, that from the Morning Light, II ei 


- Until the ſable Curcains of the Night ja tf 
Were cloſely drawn, her bloody bands did ſhy F,, 
An hurdted thouſand Souls: O! let that Day Es 


In Characters of Blood recorded be; 4 
That they remain unto Eternity. oor 
O! let the Exith, that dricketh in the Rain, 5 
That did receive th: Blood of all the Slain: 1 10 
Let both the Heavens, and the Earth implore Re 
The Gd of Heaven to confound the Whore. are 
© poor Bohemia ! thou halt had a taſte, ut 1. 
When wicked Julian laid thy Country waſte; Is ; 
Burning thy Towns, and Villages with Fire, r f. 
Sparing not Young. nor Old, nor Son, nor Sire. hig 
Thou found it the wolfih Popes in ev'ry age, I we 


Con:rive thy Ruin, many times engage Fill ck 
Th; Neigtb'ri::g Nations to ſhed forth thy Blood, eri 
Oaiy becauie faithful Bohemta Hood, 


y 1 
xor God's pure Church, Martin the Sixth excites, NY 
Emperor, Kings, Dukes, Barons, Earls & Knights P 


| f 
With one Content 10 fall upon the Nation, po 
On no leis terms than on their own Salvation; 5 
Unto the vilett Sinner that e er ſtood 


Upon the Earth, that would but (ted the Blood 5. 
Only of one Bohemian, O Rage! Shae 
Not to be Faralel'd in any Age, . 
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Fxcept that Monſter ; who did fore Rebuke 
The over-charitable Popiſh Duke 
Of de Ava, and would you know his Crime? 
t was becauſe that he in ſx Years time, 
With too much lenity, caus'd not the Earth _ 
More Chriſtians Blood to drink that iflu'd forth = 
From Eighteen thouſand Souls; for this the Dake - 
Was though: by Papiſts worthy a Rebuke. 
Is eighteen thouſand in ſix Years ſo few, 
la the Account of your blood-thirſty Crew, 
[humanly to Murder? Yes, indeed, x 
cauſe their former Numbers did exceed. 
But if the Duke of 4lva's Bloody Bil! 
me (hart in Numbers, yet his hand did fill 
t up with Tormente, dreadful to rehearſe, _ 
\s th.:t the very Iheughts there f would pierce 
\ marble Heart, mike Infide's relent, 3 
Torments that none but Devils could invent. 
But if all this Was over little, ſtill - 
Wis Pre leceſſors added to the Bill: 
„Fr from the time that Helliſh Inquiſition 
+ Pid from'the Devil firſt receive Commiſſion, 
s well approved Hiſtoty .doth relate, 
0. 1 thift.y Years expired, had their date, 
'Sy cruel Torments, which they ſtill retain, 
os Doe hundred fifty thouſand there were Slain, 
+ depriving them, as fir as in them lay, 
Pf all the Joys tht either Night or Day 3 
f-rds Mankind; fcr then there was net f und 
'7 Þ much Sun light as to upbold the Ground. 
90 noiſome Creatures bred. and foſter d there, 
e noſe very Creatures their Companions were. 
hat Food they eat, " Gul to "pe 
. Meir Souls alive; ſo that the ut endufſfſe 
= Ne 3 12 : f 2 I» The 


136 A Dialogue between an Old Apoſtate, 
The many Torments that they did provide, 
And fo One Hundred Fif:y Thouſand dy d-. 
Thus may I ſooner ſpend my Strength and Tears, 
And tire, if you regard, your Eyes and Ears 
Than give a full, aud abſolute Relation, 

- Of all the Acts cf Rome's Abomipation. 

Oh, may my native Country rather hear 
Their bloody Acts, than in the leaſt part hear 
Her Burthen, or behold her murd'ring Hand, 
Once more ſpead thro' the Confines of our Land. 
But I perceive theſe Truths are dully heard, 

Aud that you little my Diſcourſe regard. 

4 Apoſate; 

Yer, yes, I hear and Smile, what Tragedies 
You make of lawfull, juſt Severities. 

The Martyrs you applaud, were Rebels too, 

And fill againſt Authority would go; 

If then they ſuffer'd, pray who is to Blame? 
Prole(fr. 

Already IT have ſhown that to their Shame. 
And I will have my Country men to take 
Another Taſt, to keep them ſtill awake, 
Let not the Strumpet's ſugred Wards perſuade 
_ You to give Credit to her, that's her Trade 
Like wicked Cain, firſt of that ſinful Race, augh 


Who flew his Brother ſmiling in his Face, Fic. 
From the firſt time that c'er the helliſh Rage Pid h 
Of Jeſuits appeared on the Stago ; aking 
Nine Hundred Thouſand Souls, or thereabout, Flight 
E'r many Years had run their Hours vuf, | nd ſ 
Os the Americ ins, by Popiſh Spain, it a 

In Fifty-Year was Fifteen Millions ſlain. ith 


Ibe F 


The poor religious Waldenſes, whoſe Eye, 1 
nth 


Lik: the quick-ſigged Vulture dpth eſpy 


9 1 
7 
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Rome's filthy Whordoms, read ily. to diſclaim | 
Her vile Idolatry, and hate the fame: 


Drunk dreadful Draughts of Romes mck bloody Cup 
Which was with Hel-bred Fury poured up, 
And yet, as if ſhe had not been content 
To murder Parents, with their Innocent, 
Fourſcore ſweet Babes, that never did cffend, 
Famiſh'd to death, their harmleſs Lives did end. 
Sarch, ſearch into the deep Abs of Hell, 
And ſee if all the Dev'ls can parallel 
do vile an AQ. O moſt impericus Treaſon, 
Apiinſt the King of Kings, and Law of Reaſon: 
re Papiſts Chriſtians, and are theſe theit Acts, 
c Puniſh ſuch as ne'er committed Facts ? 
ue theſe right Actingęs, fitting Goſpel times, 
0 lay on Babes the Weight of higheſt Crimes? 
Did Chriſt do ſo? Or hath he ever given 
Them leave to do ſo with the Heirs of Heaven? 
[hoſe murder'd Souls under the Altar lye, =» 
rying, Hm long, eternal Majeity ? 
Hew long wilt be, e ex thou Avenge thy Saints, 
nd lend an Ear unto their ſad Complaints 
heſe Waldentfes being overcome, and dead, 
little Remnant that eſcaped, fled; | 
aught by Dame Nature's Moral Laws, to fave 
hcir much defired Lives; within a Cave 
Did hide themſelves, hoping at laſt, that they, 
aking Advantage of another Diy, 8 
ight be tranſported to ſome other Land, 
Ind fo eſcape out of the Hunter's Hand: 
ut as the Hounds do hunt rhe wearied Hart, 
ith nimble Steps; and never will d: put 
Ibe Fields, or Meadows, or the fitent- Wood. 
ll they ſurprize the Beaſt, even thoſe Blood 
'& D:vo!n- 


138 A Dialogue between ay old Apoſtate, 
D: v-vring Monſters having found the Cave. 
Moſt barbarouſly did make that Blace their Grave; 
Wherein fcur hundred yielding up their Breath, 
Were, in a bard'cous manner, choakt to Death. 
What part of Europe now can make their boaſt, 
Aud ſ y they have not taſted to their Cot = 

Of Romiſh Mercy ? Some are yet alive, 

Whoſe Parents felt the Death the did contt ive. 

O Germany! thy poor diſtreſy'd Eſtate, 
Wul ipeak to future Ages, and relate 
Whole Volames of her Bloody Murders, and 
The Marder'd Souls of Bleeding /eland, 


=y 


Thoſe dreadful Marders hie the Eyes and Ears 
Ot ſome now Living heard, and ſeen the Tears 
Of Soul- Afflicting Parents, whoſe ſad Eyes 
Behel their Murder d Babes, and heard their Cries No, 
Their Daughters Raviſht, and when that Nas done 

Crræhy Murder d, and the hopefyl Son 


15 | and 4 Toung Profeſſor. . 
By unheard Torment: fla in before their kyes, 
Whilſt they beheld their Childrens Miſeries: 

Their Children Murder'd, ard their Wives defi!'d, 


And all this while Parents ani Husbands were 
Forc'd to behold what Fleſh and Blood can't bear : 
Ripping up. Women great wt h Child's not all, 
For that although Inhumane, was but ſmall, 
Compar'd with other Torments they endur d. 
Whoſe Patience bore what elſe could not be Cur'd. 
We ſ:e how they have dealt with ev'ry Nation; 
And ſhall we think, at laſt, to find Compaſſion? 
The Tears that run from dying Infants Eyes, 
Like plenteous Showers from the wecping Skies; 
Whole great abundance might bave made à River, 
Yet all thoſe Floods of Britiſh Tears could never 
Enter a Papiſts Heart, ſo hard condens'd, | 
do void of Pity, and all Humane Senſe : 

o hear the doleful Shrieks, and dying Groans 
Of poor diſtreſſed Babes, who make their Moans 
Unto their Parents before they depart, 
Theſe are the things delight a Papili*s Heart, 

> ſee the dying Gaſps before the Death 
Of tortur'd Souls, whole Life-forſaken Breath 


hen their tormented Boys ſhould breathe their 

/ hoſe doleful Sigbings penetrate the Sk es, 

duch objects do delight a Papiſts Eyes. 

And can we, now at lcaſt, expect to find 

Nome is grown merciful, and Papiſts kind? 

o, no, We cannot do't if we but fix 

e Pur ſerious thoughts upon late Six Sim, 

" IVhen London was conſum' d, that tamous City, 

By J Ruin did beſpeak th:m void of Pity, 
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Whoſe Bodies they rip: up when great with Child: 


ad Waited many a tedious Hour paſt, (laſt: 


4 
B | 
2 
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By Rome's Contrivance was fair London burut. 
England's M-tropolis to Aſhes turn de. 
Thc Merchants of their Riches quite bereft, 
Rich Men to Day, to Morrow nothing left, 
Their Wives and Children barbourl:fs became, 
Their Subſtance all conſumed in the Flame; 


2 = andon 
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The doleful Shrie ks, the lamentable Cries, 
And Flends of Tears, that ran from weeping Eyes, 
As true Reſemblance, did repreſent 

The Sorrows that our Neighbours underwent. 
And can we think that ſuch Hell-bottom'd Rage, 
That did provoke ſo many to engage | 
fla ſuch an AR far worſ®thin Powder-Treaſon, 
Can we ſuppoſe if we conſult with Reaſon, 

The Pury of their helliſh Rage expit'd, 

$y {von as ea that famous Place was fad ? 

N-, nm. good Sir, your Pardon I preſume, 

| Thoſe Hell inraged Flames that did conſume 

5 fair a City in ſo ſhort a fpace, 
Kell gave thoſe Flames Commiſſiin down do rage 
Nat London only, bat ev'ry Soul that hath 
A Hart reſolved to maintain the Faith 
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Nothing but blood would their vile Raze repcl. 


e 


A4 3d 4 young Profeſſor. 147 
Of JESUS, Proteſtants both ade ſmall, - 
Rome hath determin'd their eternal Fall, 

And thoſe more far mal Proteſtants, whoſe Zeal 
May ſecretly preiuade them to conceal 
Their ſeeming Faith, and feignedly to doſe 
With Rome's etroneaus Doctrines, a nd ſuppoſe 
Thereby to' ſave their Lives ; let none believe 
Such vain Preſuaſives, many did decave 
Themſelves for Rome, that painted ſcarlet Whore 
Will deal with them, as ſuch hath done b:fore 
With ſuch as hoped in the ſelf-ſame kind, 


Merey to meet with, bat nought leis to find. 


Chriſt never gave unto his Church Commiſſion; 
For to make Laws, for grievous Perſecution. _ 
No outward Force were they, ih" leſt to uſe, 
Much leſs poor . N for to abuſe. 

The holy Saints, and People of the Lord, | 
Their only Weapon was God's ſacred Word 5 
With that bleſt Word they always overcome; 
And did refute all Hereticks ; but Rome ; 


Makes ule, tis plain, with carnal Sword and Fire 
It's Blood, it's Blood, this Lecuſt doth defire : 
Death without Mercy, Ads cf Crachy, _ 
The Matter mult decide continually.  _ 

What Maſſacres hath ſhc-eontiiv'd ty Night, 
When Nature doth to Reſt each Man invite? 
WhenSeep has ſhut their Eies, no thought of Harm 

Did thein poſſeſs, but in their folded Arms © 
Their Wives and Cliildrea lay, in Hopes that they, 
Thro' Grace might live to ſee another Dy, 
Then carne theſe murd'ring Butchers ſen: from Hell, 


* a , Ws, 


It theſe Church-d:alinz* will not work Conttition, 
She Can erect a blacdy Inquift ion: R 


A dreadful Place of Cruelty and Bisgd, Nin 0k 
Whole Torments (carcily ein be undeittbeck : 


A 


142 A Dialoguebetween on old A poſtate, 
A loathſome Dungeon, and vile ſtinking Cell, 
A place of Darkneſs repreſenting Hell, 
Where nothing is ſo plentiful as Tears, 

' And bitter Sighs, and yer can find no Ears, 
To hear their Cries and lamentable Moan, 
Nor Hearts to pity them for all their Groans, 
Where many tedious Days and Nights they ſpend, 
Flat knowingiwhen their Sufferings will have end, 
If ſuch like Arguments, Sir, will conſute 

A Heretick, the Papiſts may Diſpute 

With all the World, nay, heathen Rome cou'd never 

Come nigh a Papiſt with their beſt Endeavour. 
Oh! it is Rome that is that Scarlet Whore, 

Which thus doth hate and perſccute the Poar. 
And all which are unto the Truth inclin'd, 

To ſerve the Lord with a molt perfect Mind. 

Upon her Hand alſo St. John did ſee 

Ws writ the curſed Name of Blaſphemy ; 

Setting herſelf go God's imperial Throne, 

' Saying, I am, beſides me there is none. 

4 { how. the the Keys of Heaven in mine Hand; 

* Both Earth and Hell it at my ſole Contmand: 

I ſbut and open unto whom ] pleaſe, 

I Torments give to ſome, to others Eaſe. | 

Io, thus God's ſacred Word doth paint her. forth; | 
And this is the, there's none in all the Earth, 

1 ever make adventure to lay Claim 

Io that preſumptuous aid blaſphemous Name, 

As Kings of Heaven, Earth, and Hell, but ſhe, 

Therefore Romes Church muſt the vile Strumpet be. 

 Apoſdate. 
Sir, ſpeak no more, forbear your (land'cous Lies, 

Our holy Church ſuch murd'rous Acts defies, 
Do not believe all Stories that you hear, 

It's hard for you to make theſe things appear. 


Pro f e ſſer. 
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| Profeſſor. 

Theſe things were not, Sir, in a Cornet done, 
Beſides, I never yet have heard of one 
That is for you, or ſtandeth on your ſide, 

Who by juſt Proof ever this thing deny'd: 
Beſides, tas late ſome of theſe Farbe 
Murder and Blood, and barb'rous Tragedies, 
Were done and zcted, ſome alive now be, 
Who with their Eyes theſe Villanies did ſee. 
About the Vear dear Sir of Fifty- Five, 
Rome did a dreadful Maſſacre contrive. 
N-ar unto Frarc:, the Dukedom of Savoy, 
Where thirty thouſand Souls ſhe did deſtroy, 
Wo wcre commanded, without all Delays, 
Papiſts to turn, and that within 3 Days; 
Who for reſuſing, were then preſently | 
Put unto D:ath with borb'rous Cruelty. c 
Some with ſharp Spears thruſt © the privy Parts, 
Whilſt others ſtabbed were unto their Hearts... + 
ome Babes they cut in pieces, others roaſted, 
\nd ſome upon the t. E cf Spears they toſſed ; _ 
2 


o 


 Firgins were Raviſhed, Widows and Wives. 

Vere bard'rouſly depriv'd of their Lives. 

wo Hundred 1 houſand Proteſtants, or more; 

: IV Vere Maſſicred by this vile bloody VV hoce. - 

In Ireland there's many now alive,. ＋ 

ho ſaw what kinds of Deaths they did contrive, 

Zy which ſome of thcir dear Relations then, 

Vere tortur'd by thoſe bloody crucl Men. 

ow Can you, Sir, theſe things 1th lealt deny, 

hich are ſo cbyicus toeviry Eye. 
We 5 Adaſtate. 

Ycuth, 'tis the Faith of Roman Catholicks; 

Thus (or to deal with all vile Hereticks, 


1 
0 
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144 A Dialagae between an Old A poſtate 
= Ycr was Rebellion too, ſay what you will. 
For which the Curch did many thouſands Kill. 
} To Magiſtrates they Diſob:dient were, 
And therefore they ju? P iniſhment did bear] 
Profeſſor. 
Peter and ſobn, they Rebels were alſo, 
By that lame Arguinent wich uſe you "8 
Io Migiſtrate they did refuſe to bend) 
Wherein they knew they ſhould the Lord offend : || The 
Tu Civil things they always did fubmit, But 
And preach'd alſo, it was a thing molt fi-, 
In things which unto Man do <pacrtain, _ 
But Chriſt o'er Conſcience ought alone to Reign 3 R 
Ev 'n fo theſe Martyrs bear an upright mind Wt 
Unto their Prince and over were niclind Fro 
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In all juſt things Obed ieut for to be, Seet 
Vet did ſtand up for Chriſt hrs Sovereignty 3 A \ 
And were reſolv'd, Matters of their Faith, At 


| To warſhip God as holy Scripture faith; So | 


And tho' yonr Church doth put the Poor to Death, | Cai 
It's from the Devil ſuch curſt Laws came forth. Wi 
Tarcs with the Wheat ſhall grow unto the end, She 
Until God's pleas'd the Reapers for to ſend. ' Wt 
It was from Saran, I don't doubt, i'th' leaſt, Fro 


For he did give unto this bloody Beaſt, 
His Pow'r and Seat, and his Authority, 
For to effect all cu fe1 Villany, 

h . Apoſt ate. 

They were feme evil Perſons, without doubt 
| Who crept into the Church, that workt about 
Such murd*rows Deeds the Church doth not allow, 
But utterly agaiuſt them doth avom, 

Prafeſſor, 
The & ly Pope, ard evil Cardinal, 
Wich Biſh pe, Monks, and Fryars you ſo call, 


| and 4 young Profeſſor. e VIP | 
With fiery Jeſuits, for to be brief, Yr 
In all tt eſe myrd'rous Acts theſe were the chief, 
Falſe Pardons, Bulls, and curſed Diſpenſations, 
From b'oody Rome, has ruin'd many Nations: 
We know now clearly how to bring our Charge, 
As I could ſhow, but thac I cann't enlarge. 

wh Apoſt ate. 
I know not how, Sir, farther to excuſe 
The Holy Church, you put me in a Muſe ; 
But ſhe's more kin, and gentle grown of late, 
And doth luch Cruelties defy and hate. 

Pr obe ſſor. 

Rome to a Wolf may fitly b: compar'd, 
Who whilſt againſt bis Will is quite debarc'd, 
From ſeeking of his Prey, being ty'd in Chains, 
Seems vety praceable, ihcugh he remains 
A Wolf in Nature, ſtill if ever he 
At any rate can get his Liberty: : 

So Rome ſeems kind and gentle, until ſhe 
Can find again an Opportunity 50S 
Wich with unwearied Pains, aud often Trial, 
She ever ſeeks, and hardy takes Denial: 8 
Which if ſhe once cbtains ſhe will not ſtaiy 
From thedding Blocd one Mimite of a Day. 
*  Apoſtate. 
It's a vain thing wit: ya for to contend, 
And therefore l had rather make an end: 
It's out of love I ſpcak, to have you leave 
Your evil Errors, ſpecdily to cle ve 
Unto thut Church which only can decide. 
All Conttoverſies, even to Divide, 
The Trath from Error, Light from Darkgeſs, ſo 
That every ong the ready way may 82. 5 
: - u 


But Youth conſider, once again I pray, 

The troub es of a new approaching Day: 

For fore Amazements will you overtake, 

U:leſs you do your Parpal.s forſike. 

If once our Chureh the Day obtains, beſurg 

You Hereticks muſt down, and riſe no more. 

Let former ſtrokes of Juſtice take ſuch place, 

As for to move you wiſely to embrace 

Such Counſel which in tender Love 1 give, 

And you in Safety ever more may live: 

Or you'll Repent that ever you begun, 

Such dang:rous ways of Hereſy to run, 

It's a dirk, doleſul, dangerous Pace you go, 

Recant therefore, as many others do. 
Profeſſor. 


You may miſtake, ſometimes the Waters flow, 


Yet on a ſudden I obſerve them low. 


| A Haman may Maliciouſly deviſe 


Poor Mordecii, and others to ſurprize; 

Yet may his Parpoſes meet with a Blaſt, 
And he himſelf be Hinged too at laſt. 

Such Ways to Papiſts wholly are untrod, 
And unto all who haters are of God. 

Such Ways ſeem dark to you, untrod, uneven, 


Hard to the Fleſh, yet tis the way to Heaven: 


Ive a ſure hand to lead my trembling Paces, 
And ſcape the Danger of thoſe dreadful Places. 


1 ſhall paſs ſafe, by means of my bleſt Guide, | 


Tho“ thouſands fall by me on ev'ry ſide. 
For to run hack would prove a doleful Fault, 
I think upon the Monument of Salt. 
l am reſole'd a thouſand Deaths to die, 
Belore I'll ever yield to Popety. 
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Apaſt ates 
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| Apoftate. © RD 
Thou art too ſtrict, too righteous, aſſd preei 
Thou {lights ſuch things as prudent Men de prize 
Thou may'ſt have Chriſt, Pleaſures, and Hononr 
And ſaved be without halt this ado, (too, 
Alas ! there's very few ate of your mind, 
Who unto Rome are not at all inclif'd 

| Profeſſor. 

You do condemn me for a holy Life, | 
Wherein, tis true, I meet with Straits and Strife 
But when, dear Sir, you come at length to dye, 
Ycu*ll blame your ſelf, and me you'll juſtify. 
Did ever any on a dying Bed, a 
Lament that they were by God's Spirit led, 
Tocracify their Sins, and undertake 
All thingy to leave for the Lord Jeſus ſake? 

I Righteous ones, alas! ſcarce Saved art, 

It greatly doth b:hove me to take Care, 

in Holineſs to walk, whatefer you ſay, . 

I from the Paths of Life will never firay. 
The Way I know is rough, tis hard and ſtrait, 
And leads me alſo through a thorny Gate; 
Whoſe ſcratching Pricks are very ſharp and fell, 
The Way to Heaven is by the Gates of Hell, 

Your way, its tive, ſeems very plain and wide, 4 
Since you from Chriſt hve turned puite aſide. 4 
My Paths ſeem long, yours ſhort, and very fair, F 
Free from all Rubs, and Snares; Sir, beware, 

The ſafeſt Path is not always moſt even. 

IT Way to Hell's like to a ſeeming Heaven, 
Or ſhall the promis d Crown of endle$ Life, 
Be judg*d a Trifle, and not worth a Strife; 
And ſhall I them de ſtartled with a Frown, 
Nhen full afſur'd of an cterual Crown ? 


— 


The 
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| The Strife which doth an boly Life attend, 


And do reſolve to be until 1 Dye, 


May here enj y as many others do: 


Will recampenſed be I'm fuiei'th* End, - 


I will go on ſince Jeſus doth invite me, me. T 


His Strength is mine, and nothing (hall affright And 


| Tate. Hg: 
Ido prceive you are teſolv'd torun, fo 
In your fir & ways, until you are undone; Aad 
Vet hear a litile, what I hive to ſp:ak, pr 
And you will fiud its beſt for you to take And 
deen Counſel as I give; for you'll eſpy Wu 
Great Rin fall upon you ſuddenly, E 
Your Father will nut own ycu for his Son; Y 
If in this froliſh S rictoeſs you go on; And 
His Face expect hereatter not to ſee, Shall 
If this your Purpoſe, and your P.caſure be. Ard 
Profeſſor, Une 
If Father, Mother, and dear Bre hren to My! 
For ſake me quite, yet ſtill well 1 do ku To f1 
My precious Saviour will my Soul embr ce, Ito 
And Iſhall fee ſweet Smiles of his dear Face: lore 
My (:1fard my Relations, altho' dear, 'har 
I do deny; ſuch is the Love I bear B. 1 2 
My deare(t Lord, whoſe Servant now am I, ad 


Come Life. come Death, for Canaan I'll endeavout I re 


It is my Home, and reſting Place for ever. uw 
Better it is that Earitly Friends abuſe me, og! 
Than that Chrift Jefus ſhould at laſt refuſe me. Fon 
I'd rather b:ar my father's Wrath and lie, Be k. 
Than tobe calt into eternal Fire. Rn 
Apofl Ae, knc 


Fie, fie, Young-man, forbear, and take Advice, 
Let not hot Zeal thy Fancy thus intice. 
For to retuic thoſe pleaſant things which you 
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[t's much too ſocn for thee to mind ſuch things, 
For nought but Grief and Dotage from it ſprings: 
Iwill dull thy Wir, and mike thee like aDrone, 
And the u'lt be ſlighte too by every one: 5 
How mieh 'ſt thou live at Eaſe, and Pleaſure find, 
if once theſe ways thou would {t r ſolve tomind ? 
Aad ſgen! thy Days in Pleaſure ſweet and rare. 
| prithee Youth conſider, O rake care, 9 
An] chear thy Heart, behold now in thy Sight 
I hat earit ly Joys maſt „ invite. 
Tyr. 
Young, it 1s true Jam, and in my Prime 
And do r ſolve for to improve my Time, 
Shell Satan have the P:imeſt of my Days, 
Ard put off Chriſt, with biſe and vile delays, 
Un'il Old Age, and then, at laſt preſent 
My Dregs of Time to Him ? I'll not conſent 
To fich vile thoughts, I will not lend an Ear, 
to my Saviour more Affection bear, 
lore precious Joy I find in my dear Lord. 
han all this World doth, yea, or can afford. 
am lighted for Chriſt Jeſus ſake, 
nd judg'd a Fool, or Drone, yet I can take 
\1l for him, who for me hath undergone 
IM re Shame than this, before his Work was done. 
Now is my chuſing time | have made choice, 
$60d's Word I will cbcy, and hear his Voice. 
"our Counſ-1 1 abhor : thall luſtful Fire, 
Be kind led in my B-eiſt ? ſhall my Delire 
in gut again to Xgypr's curſed Stuft, 
know tis naught, of it I have enough. 
e, Apoſfate. 
Alas ! the Journey's long, you'll wearied be, 
nd faint betore that Kingdom you do ſee. 
Profe flor 


It 
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Probe ſſr. 
Nay Sir, be ſilent, that is falſe, for ! 
By Faiih the Land moſt clcarly do cfpy. 
Bat is he Jouruey long ? blame me no more, 
Betimes 1'th' Mernivg 1 ſet out therefore. 
Why didſt thou ſay it was too ſoon for me, 
For to ſet out, if long the Journcy be? 
Ido reſolve, 11+ Youth, with Specd to ſtrive, 
Leſt, I too late, at laſt ſhould there arrive. 
Whilſt Strength and Vouth do laſt, I'll bend my 
To Travel hard, becauſe. Iclearlyfind, (mind 
Old Aze aud Limbs are quickly cut of cafe 
Togo a ſourney, or to run a Race. 
Alas ! when Niglit is ready to come in, 
That's not a time this Journey to begin. 
When Sun, and Moon, aud Stars, all 
An! Clouds return, that we no Light cen fee; 
Wien Ran and Temp: ſt do moſt {ore s pptar, 
And th' K-epers of the tcuſe all trembling are: 
When the ſtrongMen themſelves are forc d to boy 
And Grinders ccalc alſo, b:cauſe that now 
They are but few, and ready to fal out, | 
And thoſe thre? Windows, which Jo leck about, 
Are become dim, nay darkned, without light, 
The Do ts too in the Street rc (ht up quite. 
Wen Fears i create, in thouglits of what's not lig 
Fea's in the Way, an! Fe rs for what is nigh; 
Wien fl uriſh (hall tt e Alniond 1rce allo, 
The Graſhepper (hall be a Burden oo: 
Wien loofed is the precious Silver Cord, 
A d Go'den Bowl is broken, as we've beard: 
When tte wehk Pitcher's st the Fountain br. ke, 
Ain the Wheel at th' Ciſtern with a heavy (iroke: 
Wen Defire fails, and tber, alas lis none, 
What will tuch do who laut this Race bea 
(eie 
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eides tis clear, my Diys uncertain be, 
Id Age, alas ! I may not live to ce. 
doch conceria me then, with all my power, 
or to improve each Diy, yea, ev'ry Hour: 
or Days to come, I ſce, may not be mine, 
ly Time l' ſpend, not as thou ſpendeſt thine : 
, Werchts I caſt away, this Rice to run; 
ind ill I mult not, nor with thee returns 
muſt provide me Oyl, get Grace in ſtore, 
Ir Cer a while I (hall be ſeen no more. 
isſde the Grave I haſt therefore to meet 
e Glorious [a ige, at the great Judgment Seat? 
Inuſt be ſwift, make haſt like to the San, | 
t that my Work's to do when Time is done. 
e. Apoſtate. 5 
o you, Young-man, I have declared much 
the ſad Danger, but your Zeal is ſuch, 
Fught that I ſay with you takes any place; 
Wia don't believe me, that's he very Caſe. 
what's the Reaſon, Youth, ſo many Folk 
ine thoſe Paths in which you ſeem to walk ? 
t, Fre ways of your ſtrict Holineſs ſo ſweet, 
y, in this ſort, wou'd never back retreat ? 
1 refolye, with others, for to tiy, | 
| find you all Deccived utterly, 
whole Religion's nought but meer Conceit 
| ſhone therefore thy Soul with Fancics cheat. 
e there be diyly do your ways ferſake, 
ou advis'a, and other Countel take. 
, Profeſſor, 
ke, Thouſands fall away, it is no more 
Rei what the Script ure ſhews war heretofore. 
{zuds of Old from Egypt did adventure, 
? {yet but two of them did Canaan eater. 
ſi le 83 They 
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They never had of Chriſt a Saving Tafte, 2 
Who quite away tbe'r ſeeming Hopes do caſt, Th 
Pot what ef this? Shall i my Lord deny, 7 
Becauſe that ycu ſome Hy pc crites c ſpy? | 


Thoſe who do wurmur in th. Wild: neſs, 
The Land of Promiſe never ſhall poſſeſs ry 
But if they will the precious I ord revoke, 
Shalt I frm thence, reſolve to {lip the Yoke ; 
Becauſe they don't the gloricus Lord believe, n 
Shall Caleb think the Land be curn't receive? "og 
Pec: uſe ſo many walk 1th' Way to Hell, 


Shall I concl de het Heaven don“ excel Un 
The vain Enjni men's of an evil World ? 7 
Or, ſhall with F :ncies us along ebe burl'd ? es 
' Br caoſe that Judas did for t' irty Pence. % 
Lell his dear Lord, hall T con-late from thence * 
Peter a Fog, who priz'd bis S vi ur fo, 0 
Wl o, for his ſake, all thines wou'd undergo; CO 


If Mariners, linskill'd in Navigation E 
Are ſplit on Rocks, (hall all then in the Nation, þ. 1 
Who have that curious Art, reſolve therefore Nu. 
Neyer to ale the Art of S:il'ng more? 
Beeauſe the Slvpg:rd ſees the Winds to blow, 
The Rain deſcendirg, with could Hail and Snow 
He doth give o'r. {1ys, be no longer will 
Remain i'th Field, bis barrep Land to Till: . 
Shall faithful Husbindmen, from the like Grout 
Who have oft-times, by gor d Experience four 


Without they Sow no Harveſt t hey can have, 5 

Relclve their painful Labours quite to leave ? And 

Fe thit won't Plow. becauſe c't Snow and Ralf. : 
b, 


She! beg at Harveſt, and ſhall nought obtain the 
do in Iike fort to mind my preaſen' Caſe, of 
'Cau'e Perſons vcid of Gr d's true ſaving Gracfh. 
Ap ſtatiz-, as you your ſelf have done, Vh; 
ult 1 to th Devil with you bealong run? LU 


and a Young Profeſſor. 5 
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Cauſe ſome Proſeſſors ſcretly do love 
dome baſe Gorruptions, do' h this therefore prove 
There's none Sinc-re for God on all the Earth, 
Whoſe Souls experience do the ſecond Birth ? 
|, for my pirt, through Grace have this to ſay, 
never ſhall nor can 1 fall away: : 
Ail thoſe whon God has unto Jclus given, 
They never can be diſpoſſeſs'd of Heaven : 
The Promiſe of Eternil Life is theirs, 
And they, like Ilaac, oven ſo are Heirs, 
Who could not miſ-, nor diſpoſſeſſed be, 
Unſeis God's Words made a meer Nullity : 
24's Covenant alſo with Chriſt doth ſtand, 
Cho can (apply our Wants on ev'ry Hand: 
in ſhall not Reign ſuch is our happy Caſe, 
ſe are not under th' Law, but uoder Grace. 
ſhis Covenant is not like to the Old, 
e ofa ſurer Perſon now have hold. - 
Dur Credit's nothing worth, our Sarety 
„ Ein our room, our Wants he mult ſupply. 
„ Bc{1es all this, Vil bint another thing, 
Vhich to my S. ul doth much Refreſhment bring ; 
cthit's the Author of my Faith I ſpy, | 
Viil quickly finiſh it aſſured ly. 
e that in me haz a good Work begun, 
Vill perfect it allo, cer he has done. 
Nithin God's Saints eternal Life doth dwell; 
This would remove the Doubt, conſider'd well. 
hoſe unto whom eternal Life is given, 
ow can it be that they ſhould miſs of Heaven * 
Rai nd now to obviate, 'tis my intent, 
ir, if you pleaſe, to ſhow one Argument: 
che New Creature in the Soul of Men, 
$ of God's Spirit Born, | argue th en, > 
he {une in Nature, it mult {urely be, 
Which cannot Death, or like Mutation fee : 


OY 
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But thit ts (f God's Spirit Born is clear, 
As ]o'n he third, doth make moſt plain appear. Wit! 


Th Secd a'io doth in their $_uls remain, Who 
- They cannot Sin to D:-ath who're Born again. One 
God's Fear mor over is ſo in their Heart, Iurr 
That they from ! im ſhall never mere depart. Ibeſid 
Thus is my ſtanding very firm and tute, Nott 
And to the en! | know | ſhall endure. Allo 


Wh 


And as for ti oſe who fall away and dye. 
I ſhaildiſcove' cler y by and by, Wu! 
What kind of Men and Women they are all Fle il. 
Which will hold forth the Cauſe too of their FallIber 
% Apoſtate. That 
Moſt confident I do pe:ceiv: you are, Maſt 
Daun ed at nothing, yet pray let me heilt ate 
Thole Per ons Names, which you did laſtly meet, IIber 
Who finally reſolve fer to Retreat, For! 
And leave thoſe Parts which you ſeem to commend, nd 
Cone} ſpcak to this, and we will make an end. | be 
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Profe ſſ r. din 
Si”, unto ine it doth moſt plain appear, ha! 
Ab if they Cowards, and Faini-Hearted were 8 
And in them all doth Reign fone curſed evil, in 
W hich makes them to conform unto the Devil. Nes 
| pe A_—_— > DCC2 
As you ſuppoſe, but pray Youth have a care, Jn 
For they ſincere and ſober People à e: o 
And 1 do Que ſtion whether yea, or nay, NO. 
Thou doſt them know, what further haſt to ſay ? F" [ 
Pro/efſor. und 


T to!d you, Sir, I knew them very well, 
And ſince you urge me, I reſolve to tell 
V\ hat k:nd of Folk they are, and alſo Hall 
Tei Nm $ diſcover tinto great ard (all; 
Maſile kearful was one that laid ſe, 
With hun was good:y Seuſuali y; 
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With my Dame Misbelief, ayd Goodman Out ſide. 
Who tun'd fiom Chrilt as ſoon as they were try'd. 
One Unbeliet, a very wicked Man, ; 
Turn him out of his way there's noone can. 

Beſides them, alſo there's one Earthly Heart; 

Nothing he loves fo well as plow and Cart: 

Allo there's Eſau Faint- Heart, moſt Prophane, 

Who ſells his Birth- right Pottage to cbtain ; 

IWuh Belly-God, a Man whom I do find. 

Fleſh Pots and Onyons he doth chiefly mind. 
{There's Miſtreſs Diſcontent too with the relt, 
That woul1 have nought but what ſhe liked bet : 
Miſter Hot-Lovt ſoon Cold, allo was there. 
ately for Zea few with him could compare, 
There's Iſhmael Legal Heart in truth alſo, 

For when Troubles ariſe, he ſtrait will go. 

d nd M fter Balaam, ho doth ſeſus leave, 

he Wages of Unrighteouſneſs to have. 

dome People alto I have lately met, , 
hat were with Sin moſt eaſily beſet, | 1 
Gentleman I alſo did behold, [1 

His Trade was great, and ſtore he had of Gold, 

He's going back, with Sorrow, 1 do know, 

Becauſe he can't have Chriſt and the World too : 

$0nc Maſter Atheiſt that I think's bis Name, 

o clear your ſelf deny it if you can, 

No marvel you do play the Devil's part, 

In lab'ring thus for ro deceive my Heart, 
und blind my Eyes, if that thou kneweſt how, 
1oud'ft make me like thy ſelf ; and therefore now 
am reſolved with thee to engage, : 

W ho tiriv'& to ſtop me in my Pi'grimage, 

one Ste nes think to fetch out of God's Book, 

like Goliah you do ſeem to look, 5 
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Yet in his Name whom you ſo much defie, 

I ſhall prevail againſt you by and by. _ 

I thought, 1 muſt confeſs, ſome Years ago, 

I thould not in the leaſt beea Hopt by you; 
Or that I ſhould have met with Oppoſition, 
From (uch a Foe, to add to my Affliction: 

But ſince this is my ſad unhappy Fate, 

Im add a Line or two, to vindicate 

The dreadful God, fo far as lies in me, 

I'll vindicate that Glorious Deity ; 

Who in my Sdul his Image ſo has ſet, 

That J his Glorious Being can't forget. 

Shall he who fo1a'd both Heaven and the Earth, 

From whom I have my precious Life and Birth, 
Be trod upon, nay, utterly deny'd ? 
Wat then can fuch a ſinful Wretch ab'd- ? 

Who ſtrives at once, if that you cculd it do, 
The Life of all Religion to o erthrow-? 

Haſt thou got ought to ſpeak ? and wilt thou ente 
On the Debate? yea, durſt thou to adventure 
To open thy Mouth, i'th' leaf?, for to defend 


Thoſe Thoazhts of thine, which clearly do deſcendf. 


From Hell beneath? thou'lt prove thy ſelf thereby, 


The Devil's Friend, Jehovah's Enemy. 
Apoſtate. 

You Childi h Lad, doſt hink I amafraid 
For to declare my felf ? or am ditmay d 
By ſilly Dreams, and Fancies, which aftright 
Thoſe fimple oner, who date not wake at Night 
Who (tartle at a Shadow which they fee, 
And think the Devil's near when tis a Tree? 
And ſince I do perceive you underſtaud 
What my Opinion is, I do d mind, 

How you can prove, and fully make appear, 
There is 2 God, for none at all I fear, 


10 
Ys 
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No God nor Devil I at all believe 
Nor is there any Heaven, to receive 
The Souls of Holy Men when they do dye; 
Nur is there any Hell af Miſery 
For Sinners after Death as you Conceit; 
All is nought elſe but a Religious Cheat. 
| Proteſſ:r. 18 
Dare you your Maker thus with impudenc 
Deny and t: ead upon, ſuch Inſolence 
\ hat Soul can bear ? what Age can ſhew the like! 
Were fo much Light hath been? Shall Mortals 
At the great God, ard ploricus Deity * (ſtrike 
Whole dreadful Being, and Fxiftency * "E308 
The Heathen did find out, and greatly fear, 
His God-b ad did to me moſt plain appear 
By the Cre ion: Man a* in a Glaſs, 
May there behold who his Creator war. 
It's time to Arm my (clf, and look about, 
When by an Atheiſt 1 am Challeng d out: 
It once 1 ſhould unto an Athei? yield, 
And treachercuſly wes > quit the Fie'd, 
The ſtrongeſt Hold of Truth betray ſhould I 
Into the Hands of its worſt Enemy ; — 
And ſh-uld unman my ſelf of Chriftian too, _— 
And my dear Soul of Reaſon overthrow. | 
] ſhould debale my ſelf, ſhould I deny 
My Noble Birth from the great Deity : 
Man's Chi. felt Glory Springs from's ſupream Head, 
Jo his Deſcent from him who made, and bred, © 
And brought him forth, and doth his Life maintain; 
From hence Man doth b's chiefeſt Honour gain, 


It's Power Div:ne that Man doth Greaten thus 


to Creite him King o'th Univerſe, 
| For 


* 
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Fer Man to ſay he came by Hap or Chance, 
As tis a piece of vilful Ignorance ;_ 

Himſclf alſo he doth depole thereby, 

From tjs own Honour, aud- rare Dignity ; 
And vile Contempt upon himſelt doth bring, 
As well az: Dirt upon that Eſſence fling, 
Who form'd hs Soul, and gave to him h's Breath, 
Making hin Ruler here to all the Earth. N 
You ſo demand, How I can mike appear 


There is a God? attend, and now give Car, 2 
Weigh well my arguments aud Reaſon ſound, T1 
And let not Satan more your Soul contunnd, 8. 
And Reaſon quite deſtroy, as he has done, Jt 
Leſt to the Devil you do he:dlong run. Tt 

| | ApoFtate. | Te 

B: fore you do proce:d, this you mult know, If; 


If you a God de think to prove or ſhow ; 
Beiure of this, Young man, it mutt not be 
By Scripture Proofs, for its Authority 


I do deny, and ca not it believe, : : * 
You never {hall that way my Heart deceite, Ip. 
be Knowledge which you Supernat'cal call, Th 
Ba meer Cheat, | mind it not at all. Th 
z Profeſſor. : Be 
Though Saperna.'ral Knowledge you deſpiſe, * 
Counting God's h ly Word to be but Lies 7 Th 

| briefly (hall ſtand up in its Defence, O1 
And ſhes your Pride gnd eur ſed Iuſolence. An 
That all may love God's Word, prize it, and ſee . 
It's Worth and Weight, and its Authority 115 
To be Divinc, and by Jehovah given, | (ti. 
Io lead poor Souls in the right way to Heaven. T4, 
One thins of you,ic5 firſt Place I demand, An 


Pray let me know, and fully under ſtand 
When this ſuppote] Cheat did fi ſt commence, 
And in wat part oth World bring Evidence. 


and a Toung Profeſſor. 159 

egypt ſtands mute, ſaith, It commenc'd not there, 

Nur did the Ju invent it, that's as clear. 

ask all the eatheus too in every Age. 

If their Philſoph ers brought it on th Stage. 

[f you can find it out, and bring't to light, 

Or elſe confeſs your Daikneſy worſe than Night. 

I's ſtraunge that ſuch an univerſal Cheat, 

Should be thus put upen the World, aud yet 

No on can ſee wo did the ſame deviſ:, 

Nor how nor when, he iame at firſt diu riſe, 

Since all the World ſtands filent and 1s mute, 

This might a Period put to the Diſpute. 

But Secondly, | Argue once again, 

e re's n ne of them who do ſo much Diſdain 

The Hol  Seript ures, who juſt Proof could bring, 

To ſhe i'th' laſt they were a forged thing: 

If none can then Diſprove O then, ſay I, 

What Ground have you the Scriptures to deny? 

The Scrif tutes alſo I obſerve have been 

Strangel} Preſti ved, by a power urfſeen, 

In ev'ry Age, kept boch in Word and Seuſe 

F.onlecr ei. Fraud, and open Violence e 

The Eeaſtly Clergy of che Churchof Rome, 

Thoug woſe Hand tous the Scripture: come 

Be guilty of wot vile Abomination, 

A\ ever was committed in a Nation; 

Th y lay the Pup himſelf may change the Laws 

Ot th chan Gotpel as hinſelf fees Cauſe ; 

Au make the Senſe of Scriptu' es to agree 

With Tins and P ce, as he moſt fit doth foe, 

Flow ce thole Stcrilegigus Monſters were 

(Flad God admitted) io exting!.il} clar 

Tue Ho y Scripten, and got out their | light, 

{na filid tbe World with an cternal Nigut. 8 
But 
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Jo prove God's Werd Divine, and fo give on. 
| | How 


" 160 4 Dialogae between an old Apoſtate, 


But we may ſee, altto, it made its way 
Thorongh thoſe Muddy Channels, yet have they 


Been ſtill xept pure, aud ſti{! remiin a Law, 
To keep moſt Me", But hlo:dy Popes in Awe. 
Now i. againſt ſo many Enemies, 
Who us'd all means tbe Devil could deviſe 

* obliterate this Soul i forming Wo:d, 


It was preſcrv'd, but not by Humane Sword, 


How dare you, vir, preſuitie for to deny 


Its Ble ſſed, and Divine Authority? © 
Another ground of Reaſun | thall urge, 


Proving G-ed's Word D vine, as | do judge. 
It's taken from that Influence they, have 


Upon their Hearts whom God intends to ſave; 


It turns them from the curſed way ef Sin, 
Which once they loved, and delighted in. 
It brings them out of darkneſs into Light, 
Yea, and diicovers Jeſus to their Sight. 


Ihe glorious Power which Gcd did afford 
| Always o thoſe who ſtood up in his Word, 
| Moſt clearly (i.covs, methinks to ev'ty Eye, 


The Seripture's true, and their Authority 


| To be Divine, ub dener you may ay, 


F cannot give this Argument away. 
How have they b:en ſupported in the Flames? 
W hicb, as it did perpetuate their Names, 

So God thereby did ſtir up ten for one, 


Io ſtard vp for his Word when they were gone. 
Would ſt thou one In?ance have, I could give two. 


And tea times twenty more, if that would do: 
But if 1 ſhould, I'm ſure I ſhould tranſgs eſe, 
And over-chirge the Appendix, and the Preſs : 
And therefore |] will add ent R:afon more, 


J EG . , elf at alt d Yd ET, 


tow has the Scriptu e made the Atheiſt quake, 
And all ths Uimbs with areadſu Horror thake ! 
When on a deat!-Bed the) have come to iye, 
Their Conſcience wakivg in their Face did fly: 
Though in th. ir Health they did ir much deſpiſe, 
And did affirm it wos made up with Lies : 

Yet bat it made then bow! at loft, aud oY, 

We are undone to I) Eternicy. 

It 'twas like tothe Writing on the Wall, 

Which did foretc| Froptane Belſhazzar's Fall : 
Which was 10 ter iole, yea, and fo ſtrang', - 

Ir wrought aun'(i them a molt ſadden Charge. 
Their Mirth and Juliiiry doch earneſtly deſire, 
To hear it Read, nuught then would ſerve his turn 
But an luterprever : bis Heart did burn, 

As trembling Knees, beat one agai-(t another, 
As if his Joy nuts were loo ed from esch other, 
So thaſe who won't confeis Jchov h's Name, 
Are fo cd to own him to their utter Shame: 
And hoe who will, not of God's Word allow, 
By Conſeience are oblig'd to Hoop thereto. 
Now. if the Scripture cannot be gain-ſaid, 

Met hinks each Soul ſheuld be (xcecding *traid. 
How they contcmn that glorious N 
When they ſo c!carly ſhew and masnify. 

Rut to leave this a little, and deſcend 

Unto Ms Reaſ'n which y u ſ» commend : 
How many Heathens did alone thereby 

Find cut de r Sir, God's gl rious Mijeity 7 
If you your Rcaf-n did but exerciſe, 

From eilm doubt! els you might riſe. 
* A poſtate. 


Amos the Heathev, Youth, were Men of Fame, 


Who, for their Skill in Nature, had the Name 
Above 


and a young Profeſſor. 161 NV 
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16 A Dialogue between an Old Apoſtate, 
Above all others, which did quite deny 

There was a Gcd, or ſuch a Deity. 

% 1 5 Proſeſr, 

Your Epicuras, and Old Ariſfotle, 
With Tbelderut, Bion, and the KRabb le 
Ot ſuch like Atheiſts, | muſt gran: to you, 
Deny d there was a God, as Stories ſh w. 

Pui loſoph/ is gocd, but Men .b.i(c it, 
* If they do like ti of: Heathen Aut bers uſe it- 
God doth ſometimes Men's Reaſon darken quite, 
For not improving of the Means of Light. 
But tha'theſe nat'ral Sots could not eſpy, 
By all their Skill, the Eternal Deity ; 
| Yet many thouſand Heathens I may ſhow, 
By Naturc's Light alone did come to knoty 
There was a God; they tearched fo bout 
Into his Works, they found his God. head out, 
For Wien they gavc themſelves up ferien ly. 
| To ſtudy Nature's Books, and come to pry 
# Into the Cauie of all things hte en Perth, 
An! their Effects, did cle:rly lee the Birth, 
Or fir Orizival of every t ing, 
From jucb an Eſſeuce to deſcead, or ſpring ; 
Ihe very Novices in Nature Sc o 
| Miy ſocn c:pvince that Man w be a Fool, 
Who the Creato!'s Glor cenn't diſcern, 
The Being of that dread ul dove einn, 
q Who did them Form and Make for ev'ry where 
# His glorious Gcd-head they do all d clate. 
Had but time, | could ſome Pages fill, . 
To {ew to You how that Man's Res e 
& Teach hin there is a God; fot it he mid 
4 The Nature of his Soul, this be might find. 
8 Man's Soul is like aSpring, or like to Fire, 
It reſteth not aloft, but doth aſpire ; 
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und a Toung Proſeſſor. 

And unto NMab's Dove I'll it compare; 

God is the Ark, Soul's Reſt alone 1: there. : E 

The Fleſh damns up the Sprivg, quenches Deſire, „ 

Keeps cut o'th' Ark to which it would retire. 

But to conclude, this no Man can dilown, 

God by bis Judgments daily js made known! 
What ſad Exan ples daily do we hear, 

Of Wrath and Vengeance almoſt evry where? 

SomeDrunkards and Bl ſphemers ſtruck down dead, 
And others with ſtrange Judgmenrts tor ured. 7 
Ob! cry to God if peradventure he | 

| May give you Grace whereby ycur Soul may ſee 

Your Heinous Sin, that ſo you may repent, 

And turn to God, before your Days are ſpent. 

| ET 4 

I muſt confeſs, I know not what to ſay, | 

It there's a God, then curſed be the Day 

That ever I was Born: for I do know _ a 

He never unto me will Mercy ſhow. 

| now reſolve to open my Condition, 

Tho” all's in vain; for there is no Contrition 

Will do me gocd, I utterly am Loſt, 

Fer I have Sinn'd againſt the Holy Ghoſt: 

O that there was no Ged ! ſor then ſhould I 

Be lik@bhic Beaſt when cer I come to Die. 

No Reſt nor Com fort ever ſhall 1 find; 

Cors'd de the Day that ever I declind 4 

From thele good Ways in which dear Youth you go | 

Or ever I did God or Jeſus know : 3 

For 1f | ha not known them, it is clear, 
My Sins would not (> hainous now appear 
0 that I were in Hell, tor then ſhould I 
on ſee the worlt of my Hxtremity! 

{| ou ſhalt, dear YCuth, tor ever Happy be, 
or thou arc Clioſen from Eternity. 
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| 4 164 A Dialog ue between ax old Apoſtate, | 
lo de an Heir of chat e erna! Bliſs ; 
But I, alas! am Pain'd, what Woe is this? 
For Sa an, with his gliſt ring Golden Ball, 
Hath me dece:v'd ; ind now | fee my Fall 
It is fo bad, no ſonghe can it & res, 
My wot! Pain 's quite Remedileſs. 
Ibe Ch.cksof Conſcienc: I did sten flight, 
And love.l Darkneis, grea ly hated Light: 
Yea, and of God I never lov'd to hear, 
Thongi | of him had Hints oft.tumes moſt clear: 
And now will he my Soul to pieces tare, 
And m. ke me b's «ternal Vengeance ber. 
Let al Back(l:ders of ine warning take, 
” Betore they fall into the Stygiin Lake; 
Vea, and return, and make with Go. tlieir Peace, 
Before the Days of Grace and Meicy ceale; ; 


8 For min: arc Paſt f. r d:. O! c ndole, 
iy fad Ebate, and wiſcrable Soul. 
My Days ill quickly end, and 1 mn{i lie 
Bruiling in Flames to all Eternit. 


u.. fu. 


